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Go  liege 

Dear  old  Trafalgar 

Hear  thou  our  hymn  of  praise 
Hearts  full  of  love  we  raise 
Proudly  to  thee. 
Thy  splendour  never  falls, 

Truth  dwells  within  thy  walls, 
Thy  beauty  still  enthralls, 
Dear  O.L.C. 


Through  thee  we  honour 
Truth,  virtue,  loveliness, 
Thy  friendships  e'er  possess 
Our  constancy. 
Thy  spirit  fills  us  through 
So  we'll  be  ever  true 
To  our  dear  blue  and  blue 
Of  O.L.C. 


0!  Alma  Mater! 

How  can  ive  from  thee  part? 
Thou  only  hast  our  heart, 
Dearest  of  schools! 
Thy  glory  we  shall  see 
Wherever  we  may  be, 
Still  love  of  O.L.C. 
Our  future  rules. 


One 


Jforetoorb 

S.  L.  Osborne 

Ideas  are  among  the 
most  powerful  forces  in 
our  world.  Boundary 
lines  do  not  contain 
them,  nor  do  wars  or 
flames  destroy  them. 
Once  set  in  flight  they 
wing  their  way  through 
all  ages  and  on  into  eter- 
nity. Thus  transcending 
both  time  and  space,  they 
live  forever. 

This  book  is  a  record 
of  an  important  year  at 
the  Ontario  Ladies'  Col- 
lege; but  here  also  are 
the  ideas  that  have 
paused  long  enough  in 
their  flight  to  be  recog- 
nized and  caught  by  the 
writers  concerned,  or  that 
have  been  launched  forth 
on  their  first  journey. 

May  you,  the  reader,  find  someivhat  to  enliven  you  and  perchance  some- 
what to  amuse  you.  Should  you  discover  that  an  idea  of  your  own  has 
been  fructified  or  a  new  one  engendered,  by  what  you  read  herein,  then  we 
will  have  been  doubly  repaid, — first  because  we  are  honoured  in  being  able 
to  set  a  note  sounding  in  your  life,  and,  secondly,  because  we  know  that  in 
our  world  noble  and  holy  ideas  must,  be  transformed  into  ideals. 

"Great  things  are  done  when  men  and  mountains  meet, 
They  are  not  done  by  jostling  in  the  street." 

I  lake  pleasure  in  commending  to  you  Vox  Collegii,  1952. 

S.  L.  Osborne 
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Bebtcation 

Miss  Carter 

It  is  a  privilege  for  me 
to  voice  the  welcome  that 
is  extended  this  year  to 
Miss  Carter  from  the 
staff  and  student  body,  a 
welcome  which  finds  ex- 
pression in  the  dedica- 
tion of  the  Year  Book. 

Miss  Carter  comes  to 
Ontario  Ladies'  College 
with  a  wealth  of  under- 
standing and  knowledge 
of  the  particular  plea- 
sures and  problems  found 
in  a  Ladies'1  College.  Her 
own  school  days  having 
been  spent  in  a  similar 
establishment,  she  is  well 
aware  of  the  various  dif- 
ficulties or  perplexing 
situations  with  which  a 
student  is  so  often  faced. 
Her  years  as  a  teacher, 
and  later  as  Dean,  in  previous  schools,  have  so  firmly  established  her 
in  the  profession,  that  those  with  whom  she  has  been  associated  remember 
her  with  affection  and  respect. 

We  trust  that  Miss  Carter  has  enjoyed  her  first  year  at  O.L.C.  To  us 
she  has  proved  herself  a  capable,  fair  and  friendly  Dean,  with  a  keen 
sense  of  humor  and  a  ivarm,  human  approach.  Many  of  the  pleasant 
activities  which  take  place  in  the  spring  of  the  year  she  has  not  yet  had  the 
opportunity  to  enjoy  with  us.  It  is  to  be  hoped  she  will  find  these  cere- 
monies and  festivities  as  gratifying  as  we  do,  and  will  look  back  with 
pleasure  on  her  first  year  at  dear  old  Trafalgar. 

Let  us  hope  that  Miss  Carter  has  found  us  as  congenial  and  co-operative 
as  we  have  found  her,  and  her  work  and  life  here  sufficiently  gratifying 
that  she  will  look  forward  with  pleasant  anticipation  to  many  years  of 
association  with  O.L.C. 

Iris  E.  Bannatyne 


Three 


t'oui 


VOX  COLLEGII  STAFF 
Front  Row:  Miss  D.  Thorp   (Staff  Advisor),  Jane  Holliday   (Advertising  Manager),  Martha 

Walling  (Asst.  Adv.  Man.),  Donna  Warminger   (Typist),  Beverley  Knight  (Sports),  Mrs. 

I.  Pringle  (Staff  Advisor). 
Back  Row:  Ducy  Baltuch   (Sec),    Helen  Rabain   (Literary),    Joanne  Mark  (Editor),  Ann 

Pawliw  (Associate  Editor),  Natalie  Stasiek   (School  Events). 

Cbttortal 

/  slept  and  dreamed  that  life  ivas  beauty 
I  woke  and  found  that  life  was  duty  .  .  . 

Ellen  Sturgis  Hooper 

Truly,  it  could  not  be  said  of  anyone  in  this  senior  year  that  she  was  guilty  of 
dreaming,  though  all  of  us  have,  no  doubt,  cherished  dreams  of  graduating.  As 
graduation  day  approaches  all  of  us  are,  in  the  words  of  Ellen  Hooper,  awakening 
to  the  realization  that  life  is  duty — that  we  stand  on  the  threshold  of  a  new  and 
more  abundant  life. 

How  long  we  shall  remember  the  bright  morning  sun  as  it  strikes  across  the 
dew-dotted  lawns!  How  often  we  shall  recall  the  venerable  old  trees,  sunbathed  at 
noon,  spreading  their  protective  shade  over  our  heads  and  about  their  feet!  And 
who  will  quickly  forget  the  stately  beauty  of  dear  old  Trafalgar  Castle,  radiant  with 
the  rays  of  the  setting  sun! 

But  we  must  not  let  even  these  comforting  thoughts  of  our  dear  Alma  Mater 
lull  us  away  from  facing  the  challenging  years  that  spread  before  us.  All  is  not 
beauty  in  the  path  that  lies  ahead.  Problems  must  be  met  and  conquered.  We  live 
in  a  wonderful  and  a  fearful  age.  We  wonder  at  the  speed  with  which  the  aeroplane 
carries  us  around  the  world;  yet,  we  live  in  fear  of  being  bombed  from  the  air.  We 
bless  the  scientists  for  their  amazing  discoveries  in  the  field  of  scientific  atomic 
energy.  Yet  we  live  in  deadly  fear  that  their  powerful  weapons  may  wipe  out  our 
civilization.  We  marvel  at  the  possibility  of  inter-planetary  travel  but  gasp  when 
we  read  of  the  possibility  of  flying  saucers  being  unfriendly  spaceships  from  other 
world.    Truly,  we  live  in  a  wonderful  and  fearful  time! 

And  so  as  our  days  at  O.L.C.  draw  to  a  close  we  find  ourselves  reluctant  to 
leave,  yet  eager  to  take  our  places  as  adults  in  this  world  of  great  obstacles  and 
wonderful  opportunities. 

J.  Y.  M. 
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1.  Hail  In  thee  Our  Alma  Mater 
Hail  to  O.L.C. 
Senior  Class  of  1952 
Graduates  are  we! 

Nights  of  madness,  days  of  gladness, 
Sunday  nights  on  Main, 
Chapel,  oysters,  week-end  concerts. 
All  behind  remain. 

2.  Fare  thee  well  our  dear  Trafalgar 
And  our  Blue  and  Blue, 
May  thy  spirit  always  bind  us 
Keep  us  ever  true. 

School  of  memories  bound  by  friendships 

Follow  through  the  years. 

May   we  cherish  every  treasure 

With  each  parting  tear. 


STELLA  ANDRY,  L951-'52  General  'Sr.  Matriculation) 

Timmins,  Ontario  Habe  Hoi  sk 

English  and  Italian  spaghetti  have  been  Stella's  favourites  dur- 
ing her  one  year  career  at  O.L.C.  The  choir  has  benefited  from 
her  contribution  in  the  alto  section.  She  wants  to  major  in  English 
at  Queens  or  McGill  next  year.  Nice  rugby  players  at  McGill. 
Stella! 

Pet  Saying:  'What?  !!" 

Pet  Aversion:  Short  hair. 


SHERIDAN  BOLE,  1951-"52  General  (Sr.  Matriculation) 

Smithville,  Ontario  Hare  House 

It  surely  looks  like  "Mutt  and  Jeff"  when  Sheri  and  her  room- 
mate go  stalking  down  Lower  Main.  However,  Sheri  has  used 
her  height  to  good  advantage  on  our  basketball  team.  It  seems 
to  be  a  toss-up  between  U.  of  T.  and  Queens  for  next  year. 

Pet  Saying:  "Now  last  .summer  at  Ryerson  .  .  ." 

Pet  Aversion:  Engineers.  (We  wonder  why!) 


BARBARA  GRIERSON,  1949-'52  General         (Sr.  Matriculation) 
Ottawa,  Ontario  Maxwell  House 

Barb's  efficiency  and  friendliness,  along  with  her  keen  school 
spirit,  were  well  noted  by  the  students  when  they  elected  her  to 
the  important  role  of  president  of  the  Student  Council.  She  has 
been  a  true  friend  to  every  girl  in  the  school.  Barbara  plans  to 
continue  her  education  next  year  at  Carleton  College  in  Ottawa. 

Pet  Saying:  "Another  history  test?" 

Pet  Aversion :  A  "star"  basket-ball  player. 


NORMA  HUTCHEON,  1948-'52  General   (Home  Economics) 

Chippawa,  Ontario  Maxwell  House 

"Hutch"  was  our  popular  and  capable  A.  A.  president  this 
year.  She  is  a  good  sport  and  an  all  'round  friend.  A  very  familiar 
sight  is  to  see  her  coming  upstairs  bearing  some  golden,  delect- 
able goodies  to  her  friends  in  Upper  Main.  Hutch's  spare  time 
is  spent  pondering  over  her  love  affairs  but  we  predict  she'll  marry 
"the  boy  next  door." 

Pet  Saying:  "/  thought  I'd  die  laughing." 

Pet  Aversion:  Gary  and  Geometry! 


MYRIAM  HUTCHINSON,  1951-'52     General  (Secretarial  Scienc  e  I 
Colombia,  S.A.  Maxwell  House 

Myriam  has  been  our  only  senior  student  this  year  with  that 
lovely  Spanish  accent.  She  is  a  lively,  little  gal  and  always  ready 
for  fun.  As  president  of  the  senior  class  she  headed  the  arrange- 
ments for  the  very  successful  "Holly  Hop."  Doing  secretarial 
work  in  an  office,  is  her  plan  for  next  year. 

Pet  Saying:  Gadl 

Pet  Aversion:    Boys  with  crew  cuts. 


JOANNE   MARK    1950-'52  General    (Senior  Matriculation) 

Toronto,  Ontario  Hare  Housl 


This  is  the  second  year  we've  had  Joanne  in  our  midst.  One 
of  her  big  assignments  has  been  the  editing  of  Vox  Collegii — no 
easy  task!  Much  of  her  time  has  been  spent  keeping  Miss  Flint 
company  in  the  infirmary.  In  the  fall,  she  expects  to  finish  her 
senior  matric,  at  Bathurst  Heights  School  in  her  home  city. 

Pet  Saying:  "/  dunno  square  root." 

Pet  Aversion:  A  school  year-book! 


JOYCE  MARSHMAN,  1951-'52  General   (Sr.  Matriculation) 

Simcoe,  Ontario  Maxwell  House 

Joyce  has  been  our  conscientious  senior  class  vice-president  this 
year.  To  maintain  the  honour  of  our  house  we  have  found  it  wise 
to  hustle  along  to  meals  and  so  keep  our  names  out  of  her  little 
black  book!  She  plans  to  attend  Hamilton  or  London  Normal  in 
the  fall  to  launch  her  on  a  teaching  career. 

Pet  Saying:  "And  that!" 

Pet  Aversion :  Checking  lates. 


MARILYN  MILLS,  1951-'52  General  (Sr.  Matriculation) 

Gananoque,  Ontario  Maxwell  House 

"Millsie"  has  just  been  with  us  for  one  year  but  during  that 
time  she  has  taken  a  very  active  interest  in  the  life  of  the  school. 
She  has  made  an  excellent  vice-president  of  the  Honour  Club, 
cheer  leader,  and  senior  basketball  team  manager.  Next  year  she 
hopes  to  enter  nursing  at  Kingston  General  Hospital.  Good  luck 
to  our  "petite  one." 

Pet  Saying:  "My  wordV 

Pet  Aversion:  All  four  sciences! 


JOAN  MOTHERSILL,  1948-'52  General  (Commercial) 

Ottawa,  Ontario  Farewell  House 

Joan  is  our  beautiful  deb  from  the  capital  city.  All  of  us 
followed  with  much  interest  the  merry  parties  connected  with  her 
"coming  out".  She  has  been  Farewell's  enthusiastic  captain  and 
has  great  hopes  of  seeing  her  house  take  the  shield  this  year.  Her 
plans  for  the  fall  are  to  enter  nurses'  training  at  Hamilton  or 
Montreal  General  Hospital. 

Pet  Saying :  Let's  have  a  Pickering  dance. 

Pet  Aversion:  Deciphering  shorthand. 


JOYCE  SOUTHAM,  1951-'52  General  (Music) 

Winnipeg,  Manitoba  Farewell  House 

Joyce  has  spent  most  of  her  time  in  the  practice  rooms  but  my, 
how  she  tickles  those  ivories!  The  position  of  senior  class  secretary- 
treasurer  has  been  competently  filled  by  Joyce  this  year.  Her 
future  plans  are  to  teach  youngsters  what  all  those  black  and 
white  keys  mean.    We're  sure  you  can  do  it,  Joyce. 

Pet  Saying:  "Come  and  see  the  roses  Eddie  sent  me." 

Pet  Aversion:  The  creaking  floor  of  117  Main. 
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MARTHA  WALLING,  l95L-*52        General  (Secretarial  Science) 
Lindsay,  Ontario  Maxwell  House 

Although  Martha  has  spent  most  oi  her  time  i/i  the  Commei 
cial  Room  she  has  also  been  the  popular  captain  oi  the  senior 
basketball  team.  Being  assistant  advertising  manager  of  Vox 
Collegii  has  kept  h<  r  out  of  mischief  as  well.  Martha  tells  us  she 
would  love  to  travel  but  in  all  probability  she'll  accept  a  secre 
tarial  position  in  the  fall.  Perhaps  you  could  work  out  a  com- 
bination of  the  two,  Martha. 

Pet  Saying:  "Oh,  Heavens,  no!" 

Pet  Aversion:  Senior  at  the  elementary  table. 


DONNA  WARMINGEK.  195 1 -'52        General  'Secretarial  Science) 
Yorkton,  Saskatchewan  FAREWELL  Hoi.se 

In  Donna's  short  time  with  us  here  at  O.L.C.  we  have  always 
found  her  cheerful  and  willing  to  do  any  task — particularly  typing 
for  Vox  Collegii!  In  the  Public  Speaking  Contest  she  was  placed 
second  for  her  fine  presentation  of  "Florence  Nightingale."  An 
office  position  in  this  part  of  Canada  is  her  ambition  for  the  fall. 

Pet  Saying:  "'You  know  what  I  mean." 

Pet  Aversion :  Shorthand. 


M  AR.JORJE   WORNELL,   l950-'52  Ceueral  (Music) 

Ashton,  Ontario  Hake  Hoi  si. 

It  is  a  familiar  sight  to  see  Marj  leaning  over  the  office  counter 
hut  an  even  more  familiar  sight  is  to  see  her  at  the  chapel  organ 
every  morning.  (Can  any  of  us  forget  her  beautiful  organ  solo 
at  the  Christmas  dinner?  )  Marj  has  also  been  Carol's  right-hand 
helper  as  S.C.M.  vice-president.  Best  wishes  in  your  musical 
career  Marj ! 

Pet  Saying:  "Oh  don't  do  that!" 

Pet  Aversion:  Wearing  oxfords! 


CAROL  NICHOL,  1949-'52  General  (Music! 

Sutton,  Ontario  Farewell  House 

Carol  returned  this  year  to  complete  her  A.R.C.T.  in  piano  and 
Grade  XIII.  It  is  well  known  that  she  has  a  mind  for  everything, 
be  it  maths  or  music.  As  president  of  the  S.C.M.  she  had  the 
responsibility  of  the  successful  bazaar  in  the  fall.  Carol  has  also 
been  president  of  the  Okticlos  Club.  Toronto's  "U"  is  her  des- 
tination in  the  fall. 

Pet  Saying:  "Do  you  know  what?" 

Pet  Aversion:  Getting  up  in  the  morning. 


FRANCES  NICHOLS,  1951-'52  General    (Sr.  Matriculation) 

Blenheim,  Ontario  Maxwell  House 

Fran  has  been  our  expert  horse-woman  in  our  senior  class.  How 

she   loves  to   ride  and  how  we   love  to   watch  her!     She's  been 

Mulch's  private  secretary  for  the  A. A.  Counting  calories  has  been 
another  of  her  pastimes!  We  wish  her  all  the  success  as  she 
graduates  (she  hopes!)  and  starts  Western  University. 

Pel   Saying:   "I'll  start   dieting  to-morrow." 

Pel    Aversion:   Lower  Ryerson  Hies. 


Senior   i^lass  U  rophecij 

The  Time:  June  1972. 

The  Place:  Radio  Station  O.L.C.,  Broadcasting  from  Trafalgar  Castle. 

Commentator:  Dr.  Ezerriah  Marmaduke  Schnozzlebomb,  part-time  principal  of 
Ontario  Ladies'  College,  who  has  taken  over  the  job  of  radio  announcer  to  defray 
the  expenses  incurred  when  elevators  were  installed  as  a  convenience  for  students 
at  O.L.C. 

Let's  listen  in  as  Dr.  Schnozzlebomb  speaks: 

"Today  is  the  twentieth  anniversary  of  the  '52  class,  and  during  our  program 
I  will  try  to  describe  and  tell  you  a  little  about  our  unique  "old  girls". 

Well,  what  do  you  know!  The  poodle  cut  is  back  in  style  and  guess  who 
has  one — none  other  than  Stella  Andry!  The  girls  will  remember  the  hours  they 
spent  trying  to  persuade  Stella  to  cut  her  long  black  tresses.   Well,  she's  done  it! 

Who's  that  tickling  the  ivories,  a  duet  at  that?  Carol  Nichol  and  Joyce 
Southam  have  really  come  into  their  own.  Joyce,  with  all  her  experience,  is  teach- 
ing in  a  boarding  school  out  west,  and  Carol  Paderewski  Nichol  is  giving 
concerts  in  Massey  Hall. 

Over  there,  is  travelling  Martha  Walling  just  back  from  her  third  trip  around 
the  world.  How  does  it  feel  to  touch  Canadian  soil  again,  Martha? 

Myriam  Hutchinson,  our  S.A.  lass,  married  her  New  York  lad,  (Easter 
Vacation  1953)  and  both  are  here  today  with  their  little  brood. 

What  is  that  weird  noise?  Who  have  we  here?  Marj  (Wornell)  Rama  Rau 
just  back  from  India!  Oh  yes,  the  noise!  That,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  is  the  music 
coming  from  the  flute-like  pipes  that  Marj's  three  sons  are  playing.  What  is  thai 
coming  from  their  baskets?  SNAKES  ugh!  The  soft  music  in  the  back- 
ground is  provided  by  Marge,  our  organist,  back  in  the  year  '52. 

Let's  mosie  outside: 

Galloping  up  the  drive  is  Frances  Nichols.  Hi  there  Fran!  Still  crazy  about 
horses?  What?  You've  got  a  ranch  with  2000  horses.  Whoa  there!  Isn't  that  some- 
thing! 

Norma  Hutcheon,  our  president  of  the  A.A.,  has  gone  a  long  way!  She 
started  to  be  a  dietitian,  but  since  people  are  taking  atomic  pills,  business  has 
slackened.  She  is  now  the  owner  of  a  moving  van  and  is  often  seen  with  her  assistant 
moving  grand  pianos  at  O.L.C. 

Beside  the  cannon  stand  Mutt  and  Jeff,  room-mates  on  Main  during  the 
eventful  year  of  '52.  Marilyn  Mills,  who  has  managed  to  keep  her  head  of  red, 
(with  the  use  of  Henna!)  is  celebrating  her  15th  anniversary  as  nurse  at  Picker- 
ing College.  She  was  offered  the  job  of  Matron  in  the  Kingston  General  Hospital 
but  she  preferred  that  boarding  school  at  Newmarket.  She  is  currently  being  seen 
with  the  head  boy. 

Sheri  Bole  is  a  professor  of  psychology,  and  spends  most  of  her  time 
psycho-analysing  the  retired  teachers  of  O.L.C. 

By  my  side,  with  her  nose  in  a  comic  book,  is  Joanne  Mark,  our  Vox  Collegii 
editor  of  1952.  She  tells  me  that  she  is  now  a  reporter  for  the  Toronto  Star  and 
at  the  present  time  is  making  a  survey  of  the  most  popular  comics. 

Oh  hello,  Joyce!  Is  this  a  school  holiday?  She  is  Miss  Marshman  to  40  little 
imps  at  Simcoe.  Can't  be  too  hard  on  her.  I  can  still  see  a  couple  of  blonde  hairs. 

Next  is  Barbara  Grierson,  head  girl  of  1952.  Barb  started  out  taking  a 
physical  training  course  at  Carleton  College,  but  when  the  scouts  of  the  Ottawa 


Eleven 


Hough  Riders  saw  her,  he  said,  "Now  is  the  time  to  start  our  All-Canadian  girls 
rugby  team".  She's  now  known  as  Half-Back  Grierson!  Il  was  disclosed  that  it 
has  cost  a  small  fortune  to  replace  the  goal  posts  Barb  has  smashed. 

Mrs.  Alex  Cochill  has  come  all  the  way  from  Kingston.  She  was  that  sweet, 
popular  art  teacher  back  in  '52  who  was  elected  class  teacher  by  the  seniors.  She 
graduated  with  the  class  to  enter  a  house-keeping  partnership  with  the  Dean's 
nephew. 

On  the  window  seat,  with  her  beloved  shorthand  note  book  and  pencil  posed,  is 
Donna  Warminger,  recording  the  events  of  this  day  for  the  Vox  Collegii  of  '72. 

Mrs.  R.  Van  Huckledorf  (nee  Mothersill)  our  socially  prominent  girl, 
took  time  out  today  from  pink  teas  and  charity  balls  to  be  with  us  here.  She's 
beckoning  all  of  us  to  join  her  now  at  the  tea  table.  Where's  my  cane?  Tea  is  al- 
ways good  for  my  rheumatism. 

Donna  Warminger 


{Maledictory 

We  must  say  good-bye  to  O.L.C. — It  will  be  difficult  to  leave  our  school  which 
has  grown  to  mean  so  much  to  us.  We  are  leaving  not  only  our  school,  but  a  home, 
friends  we  love,  and  the  sympathetic  guidance  of  more  mature  minds.  To-day 
especially,  we  graduates  are  aware  of  what  it  has  meant  to  us  to  be  a  part  of  O.L.C, 
sharing  its  comradeship,  difficulties  and  joys. 

Life  here  has  prepared  us  well  for  the  future.  In  no  other  way  could  we 
learn  more  fully  the  meaning  of  co-operation,  tolerance  and  consideration  for  others. 
During  our  years  spent  at  Trafalgar  we  have  gained  a  deeper  appreciation  for  the 
finer  things  of  life.  The  pattern  of  life  formed  here,  as  we  have  endeavoured  to 
live  harmoniously  with  others,  is  a  small  scale  of  the  world  on  whose  threshold 
we  are  standing.  It  is  with  confidence  that  we  enter  into  this  world.  Our  thanks 
go  to  you — O.L.C. 

There  are  countless  memories  of  Dear  Old  Trafalgar  which  we  shall  always 
cherish  in  our  hearts.  Who  could  ever  forget  the  beauty  of  our  'main  hall'  above 
which  stand  the  exquisitely  painted  windows  of  which  we  are  so  proud?  Indeed, 
we  are  proud  of  everything  about  O.L.C.  Or  who  could  help  but  feel  a  tinge  of 
sadness  thinking  of  the  many  times  we  have  walked  through  our  spacious  grounds  and 
orchards?  Each  Senior  will  no  doubt  carry  away  her  own  favourite  memories 
of  O.L.C. 

To  our  faculty  we  extend  sincere  thanks,  realizing  that  we  have  been  most 
fortunate  in  having  teachers  who  have  taken  such  an  interest  in  our  work.  It  seems 
to  me  that  at  O.L.C.  there  is  an  attachment  developed  between  teacher  and  student 
which  is  unknown  to  many  schools.  We  thank  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Osborne  for  the 
numerous  occasions  on  which  they  have  so  graciously  opened  their  doors  to  us.  Our 
Dean,  Miss  Carter,  could  not  have  been  more  understanding.  Although  we  Seniors 
have  been  acquainted  with  Miss  Carter  just  this  past  year,  we  have  become  very 
fond  of  her,  loving  her  kindly  interest  and  happy  manner. 

The  sorrow  which  we  feel  to-day,  on  leaving  our  Alma  Mater,  is  lightened  by 
the  joy  which  is  in  our  hearts — joy  because  we  realize  that  after  graduation  there 
will  always  be  a  link  binding  the  graduates  of  '52.  We  shall  never  really  sever  our 
connections;  for  we  are  going  to  become  members  of  (he  Alumnae  of  Ontario  Ladies' 
College. 

We  will  he  back  Trafalgar!    We  will  be  back! 

Barbara  Grierson 


Twelve 


Thirteen 


HONOUR  CLUB 


Front  Row:  Gary  Gray,  Carol  Nichol,  Nancy  Deller,  Jean  Phelan,  Shirley  Umphrey,  Jessie 
Trumper. 


Back  Row:  Barbara  Grierson  (Head  Girl),  Marianela  Carcamo  (Secretary),  Marilyn  Hunter, 
Joan  Mothersill,  Joanne  Mark,  Miss  J.  M.  Carter,  Miss  I.  Bannatyne,  Norma  Hutcheon. 
Myriam  Hutchinson,  Marilyn  Mills,  Natalie  Stasick. 


The  Honour  Club  is  an  organization  of  the  students  of  Ontario  Ladies'  College 
who  believe  that  merit  is  deserving  of  privilege:  that  privilege  carries  with  it  re- 
sponsibility. 

The  executive  of  the  Honour  Club,  or  as  it  is  commonly  called,  Student  Council, 
consists  of  a  president,  vice-president  and  secretary,  along  with  the  presidents  of  the 
Athletic  Association,  Student  Christian  Movement,  and  the  editor  of  Vox  Collegii. 
In  order  to  represent  the  individual  classes  the  president  of  each  class  belongs  to 
the  executive.  This  year,  because  we  have  felt  that  the  captains  of  our  three  houses. 
Maxwell,  Farewell  and  Hare  are  in  close  association  with  the  girls  of  their  houses, 
the  Council  was  of  the  opinion  that  we  should  also  appoint  them  to  our  Student 
Council. 

During  this  school  year  we  have  followed  the  plan  that  any  girl  who  feels  she 
would  like  to  be  on  her  honour  to  O.L.C.  and  do  nothing  that  may  bring  discredit 
to  her  school,  may  become  a  member  of  the  Honour  Club.  The  Council  does,  how- 
ever, reserve  the  right  to  withdraw  the  membership  of  any  girl  who  disregards  the 
school  regulations. 

Regular  meetings  of  the  Council  are  held  on  Tuesday  evenings  in  our  reception 
room  to  discuss  any  problems  which  may  have  arisen,  along  with  suggestions  for 
improvements.  I  should  like  to  lake  this  opportunity  to  express,  on  behalf  of  the 
Council,  our  thanks  to  our  Dean,  Miss  Carter  and  also  to  her  assistant.  Miss  Bannan- 
tyne,  who  have  so  regularly  attended  our  meetings,  and  so  helpfully  guided  us  in 
making  wise  decisions. 


onour 
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OKTICLOS  AND  S.C.M. 


Front  Row:  Marianela  Carcamo,  Mr.  G.  D.  Atkinson,  Ducy  Baltuch. 

Rack  Row:  Carol  Niehol,  (S.C.M.  and  Okticlos  President),  Miss  R.  McDowell   (S.C.M.  staff 
advisor),  Marj.  Wornell,  Mary  Grobb. 

Student   Christian    m  ovement 

Our  S.C.M.  is  a  branch  of  the  world-wide  organization.  This  year,  as  usual,  our 
local  association  contributed  to  S.C.M.  headquarters,  the  Grenfell  Mission  in  Labra- 
dor, the  Sick  Children's  Hospital  and  other  charitable  enterprises.  Once  each  week, 
one  of  the  girls  led  the  morning  chapel  service. 

The  big  event  of  the  S.C.M.  year  was  the  pre-Christmas  bazaar,  which  was 
quite  successful.  The  girls  were  extremely  co-operative,  and  both  students  and 
faculty  worked  hard.  The  majority  made  contributions  of  their  own  handiwork. 
The  idea  of  class  projects  was  continued  for  a  second  year,  and  worked  out  very- 
well. 

Our  faculty  adviser  has  been  Miss  R.  McDowell,  whose  help  and  suggestions 
were  always  so  welcome. 

(Qktlclos 

The  Okticlos  is  the  musical  organization  of  O.L.C.  which  all  the  music  students 
are  invited  to  join.  Its  aim  is  to  develop  interest  and  appreciation  in  music  with 
the  encouragement  and  helpful  suggestions  of  Mr.  G.  D.  Atkinson,  the  head  of  our 
music  department. 

This  year  the  Okticlos  presented  an  interesting  and  entertaining  musical  evening 
provided  by  the  varied  talents  of  four  artists.  Mis  Roma  Butler  of  Newfoundland 
sang  two  beautiful  groups  of  songs,  the  second  of  which  she  dedicated  to  the  younger 
members  of  the  audience.  Mr.  Albert  Hood,  of  Toronto,  made  three  much  enjoyed 
appearances  at  the  piano,  in  addition  to  accompanying  the  two  youthful  violinists, 
Annette  Wegiel  and  Myron  Moscow,  whose  solos  were  enthusiastically  received. 
After  the  concert,  the  Okticlos  entertained  the  performers  writh  refreshments  in  the 
Common  Room. 

During  the  year  we  have  had  informal  meetings  at  which  we  sang,  played  the 
piano  and  discussed  music  with  our  honorary  president,  Mr.  Atkinson. 

Fifteen 


THE  O.L.C.  CHOIR 


FRONT  ROW:  Carol  Nichol  (Pianist),  Donna  Warminger,  Joyce  Southam,  Jean  Phelan  (Presi- 
dent), Stella  A  ndry,  Marilyn  Mills. 
SECOND  ROW:  Dr.  S.  L.  Osborne,  Rhoma  Ross,  Mary  Irwin,  Ducy  Baltuch,  Mary  Grobb,  Diane 
Lee,  Marie  Taylor.  Cwen  Beatty,  Marianela  Carramo. 
BACK  ROW:  Winifred  Wall,  Natalie  Stasick,  Alice  Mount,  Sheridan  Bole,  Marilyn  Reader 
(  Librarian ) ,  Margaret  Cameron. 


S^Jttln  ^/L  Song  J^Cnd  J/l  Smile 

The  O.L.C.  Choir  consists  of  approximately  twenty-six  members  under  the 
capable  leadership  of  our  principal,  Dr.  Osborne.  We  gratefully  acknowledge  the 
splendid  training  which  we  have  received  from  him.  We  have  had  a  wonderful 
opportunity  of  blending  our  voices  in  lovely  three-part  arrangements  of  many 
hymns  and  songs.  Carol  Nichol  was  piano  accompanist  again  this  year. 

At  the  College  we  took  pleasure  in  singing  at  one  of  the  Sunday  night  chapel 
services.  The  evening  to  which  all  of  us  looked  forward  with  great  anticipation 
was  the  Christmas  Dinner.  The  choir  rendered  several  selections  during  the  tableau 
on  Main  Stairs — our  favourites  being,  Beauteous  Morn,  Lift  Thine  Eyes,  and  My 
Johann. 

During  the  year  the  choir  was  invited  to  a  number  of  churches.  These  Sunday 
evening  engagements  were  always  so  very  enjoyable  to  us.  In  November  we  were 
in  the  Whitby  United  Church.  After  the  Christmas  vacation  we  were  guests  in 
the  Agincourt,  Brooklin  and  Columbus  United  Churches.  Whitby  Presbyterian 
Church  invited  us  to  sing  in  February.  Because  of  the  pressure  of  school  activities 
we  were  not  able  to  accept  all  invitations  but  just  before  the  final  exams  we  enjoyed 
visiting  Dr.  Osborne's  former  church  at  Port  Credit. 

Each  member  of  the  choir  will  remember  this  year  as  one  of  the  best  in 
choir  activities.  The  songs  we  sang  will  always  be  associated  with  pleasant  memories 
of  new  churches  visited,  new  friends  made,  and  joy  in  blending  our  voices  in 
SWeet  melody. 


S/  i  imi 


LOear  'UJiary: 

Sept.  11 

At  the  end  of  my  first  day  at  O.L.C.  I  already  feel  quite  at  home.  To-night 
I  met  many  new  friends  at  a  "Get-together  Party"  in  the  gym.  Our  M.C.,  Miss 
Channen,  led  us  through  many  games  which  really  caused  a  lot  of  excitement  and 
laughter.  After  a  sing-song  and  refreshments  we  all  trudged  wearily  to  bed  think- 
ing of  the  wonderful  year  that  was  ahead  of  us  at  O.L.C. 

Sept.  21 

Dear  Diary: 

Was  to-day  ever  a  hectic  day!  In  the  process  of  changing  new  girls  into 
old  girls,  there  were  many  funny  things  to  see.  All  the  newcomers  (poor  unfor- 
tunates!) were  dressed  with  their  uniforms  upside  down  and  inside  out,  one  long 
and  one  short  stocking,  part  of  the  hair  braided  and  plenty  of  powder  on  their 
faces  to  keep  them  sneezing.  The  old  girls  acted  as  real  slave  masters  and  each 
new  girl  had  to  obey  her  master's  wish.  Lawbreakers  received  penalties  but  they, 
like  the  other  girls,  showed  what  terrific  sports  they  were. 

To-night  in  the  gym,  the  old  girls  took  over  and  put  on  a  marvellous  television 
show  for  the  newcomers.  There  was  an  amateur  program,  and  were  the  jokes  by 
Mutt  and  Jeff  (Alice  Mount  and  Mary  Irwin)  ever  crazy!  But,  the  last  act 
simply  brought  down  the  house!  It  was  an  interpretation  of  "Slaughter  on  Tenth 
Avenue"  headed  by  "Patty,  Gary  Gray  and  Company."  Boy,  it  really  was  fun! 
Well,  goodnight  Diary — see  you  tomorrow  ! 

Sept.  28 

Dear  Diary: 

I'm  still  humming  the  lovely  tunes  which  I  heard  to-night  when  the  New  Girls 
put  on  their  stunt.  A  musicale  was  the  main  attraction  of  the  show.  The  New 
Girls  showed  that  they  had  some  real  musical  talent  within  their  group.  Three  beau- 
tiful singers  really  made  their  "debut"  to-night  namely,  Margaret  Cameron,  Joyce 
Glen,  and  Marilyn  Reader.  (The  latter  girl  is  all  the  way  from  Newfoundland!) 
All  of  us  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  evening. 

Oct.  14 

Dear  Diary: 

Oh,  Diary,  I'm  so  happy  to-night.  You'll  never  guess  whom  I  saw  this  after- 
noon! Dr.  Osborne  and  Miss  Carter  arranged  for  all  of  us  to  go  into  Toronto  by 
chartered  bus,  take  our  lunches  and  see  Princess  Elizabeth  and  Prince  Philip!  Oh, 
I  was  so  excited!  Imagine  seeing  our  future  queen!  She  looked  so  very  lovely  as 
she  sat  beside  her  handsome  husband  in  an  open  car.  I'll  never  forget  this  won- 
derful day  as  long  as  I  live! 

Oct.  20 

Dear  Diary: 

Wow!  I  almost  missed  the  bus  because  I  stayed  in  the  bathtub  too  long!  What 
bus?  Why,  the  bus  taking  us  to  Pickering  College  in  Newmarket  for  our  annual 
P.C.-O.L.C.  Dance.  And  was  it  ever  terrific!  The  elimination  dance  was  won  by 
Shirley  Chappie  and  John  Allan,  and  the  spot  dance  by  Donna  Warminger  and  Doug 
Thompson.  Oh,  oh!  I  hear  Miss  Gray  coming  to  put  out  lights;  so  I'll  have  to 
finish  now — I'm  so  tired  anyway,  but  I  surely  had  a  good  time!  Good-night,  dear 
Diary ! 

Oct.  27 

Dear  Diary: 

To-night  I  saw  everything  from  a  Spanish  senorita  to  a  walking  mummy!  It 
was  the  night  of  our  annual  Hallowe'en  party.    I  could  hardly  recognize  my  friends 


Seventeen 


in  their  weird  costumes.  And  you  should  have  seen  Miss  Frascr  and  Miss  Bannatyne! 
Oh,  we  really  had  a  lot  of  laughs!  Farewell  House  girls  were  given  envious  look- 
when  they  walked  off  with  a  box  of  chocolates  for  their  stunt.  Oh  well,  the  cookies 
and  apples  were  good  anyway.    Now  to  bed  to  dream  of  hobgoblins  and  witches! 

Nov.  7 

Dear  Diary: 

The  way  those  girls  talked  tonight  you  would  have  thought  you  were  sitting  in 
on  a  session  of  Parliament!  1  don't  usually  listen  to  speeches,  hut  tonight  was  an 
exception.  Five  girls  were  competing  in  the  Public  Speaking  Contest  and  each  one 
really  did  well.  I  don't  know  how  they  could  do  it.  1  would  have  been  shaking 
in  my  boots.  Ann  Pawliw  copped  the  honours  with  her  speech  on  "Juvenile  De- 
linquency." We  learned  a  lot  about  Florence  Nightingale  and  about  Peterborough 
from  Donna  Warminger  and  Mary  Irwin  who  came  second  and  third  respectively. 
All  of  us  really  enjoyed  the  speeches,  and  when  we  congratulated  the  winners  we 
weren't  kidding. 

Nov.  9 

Dear  Diary: 

Oh,  I'm  so  sleepy!  But,  who  cares  about  losing  sleep  when  you're  having  a 
wonderful  time!  To-night  was  the  big  Rugby  Dance  at  Pickering  College.  I  was 
very  thrilled  when  Al  asked  me  to  go.  I  was  able  to  wear  my  swishy  black  net  1 
talked  Dad  into  buying  for  me.  Oh,  what  a  night!  We  danced  from  nine  till  one, 
and  such  fun  everyone  had.  But,  now  I  can  hardly  keep  my  eyes  open;  so  I  had 
better  say,  "Good-night,  Diary." 

Nov.  24 

Dear  Diary: 

What  a  wonderful  time  I  had  at  The  Holly  Hop  to-night!  My  blind  date  turned 
out  to  be  terrific,  and  he  brought  me  such  a  lovely  corsage.  Right  after  our  dates 
arrived,  there  was  a  ginger  ale  party  so  that  we  could  get  better  acquainted.  Bob 
Cringan's  orchestra  then  began  playing,  and  gradually  one  couple  after  another 
drifted  into  our  gaily-decorated  dining-room.  In  the  elimination  dance,  my  girl 
friend,  Winifred  and  her  date,  Charles  Vaurosson,  were  the  winners.  During  the 
evening,  pictures  were  taken  of  the  different  classes.  I  can  hardly  wait  to  see  them! 
Then,  came  the  food!  I'm  always  so  excited  at  a  dance  that  I  can  never  eat  much, 
but  my  date  ate  enough  for  both  of  us!  It  didn't  seem  anytime  before  we  were 
saying  good-night  to  the  fellows.  Why  do  such  wonderful  evenings  have  to  come 
to  a  close? 

Dec.  18 

Dear  Diary: 

How  can  I  tell  you  about  the  Christmas  Dinner  to-night?  Words  just  can't 
describe  it.  It  was  so  lovely  from  beginning  to  end.  Just  after  seven  we  assembled 
in  Lower  Main.  You  should  have  seen  all  the  beautiful  gowns!  My  mother,  who 
was  standing  with  the  other  guests  and  faculty  in  Main  Hall,  told  me  afterwards 
that  we  looked  a  picture  as  we  descended  Main  Stairs  with  Barb  Grierson  at  the  head 
of  the  procession.  1  can't  start  to  tell  you  all  that  happened  in  the  dining-room.  The 
candle-lighters,  in  their  quaint  costumes,  were  very  serious  as  they  lighted  all  the 
candles  at  the  tables.  Then,  came  the  Boar's  Head  Procession  with  Nancy  Pickering 
as  the  soloist. 

After  Dr.  Osborne  recited  the  grace  in  Latin,  we  didn't  waste  any  time  enjoying 
the  wonderful  meal  turkey,  and  all  the  trimmings!  In  spite  of  having  that  "very 
full  feeling",  we  all  enjoyed  singing  carols  after  we  finished  eating.  Oh  —  and  I 
must  tell  you  of  die  Tableau  on  Main  Stairs.  It  was  beauliful  and  impressive.  The 
girls  in  the  choir  sang  beautifully  too.     ll  was  an  evening  we'll  always  remember. 


Eighteen 


Nineteen 


Dear  Diary:  Jan.  19 

To-night  some  of  us  went  to  the  Skating  Exhibition  in  Oshawa.  It  was  the 
first  one  I  had  ever  seen  and  I  was  thrilled.  I  still  haven't  figured  out  how  the 
skaters  could  stay  on  their  skates  and  not  fall  while  doing  all  their  fancy  figures. 
We  left  here  by  bus  around  8  o'clock,  and  after  pushing  the  bus  out  of  a  ditch 
finally  got  on  our  way.  We  arrived  just  in  time  for  the  opening.  It  all  went  too 
quickly  for  me.  Before  we  knew  it,  we  were  back  on  the  bus  and  on  our  way  back 
to  the  school. 

Feb.  2 

Dear  Diary: 

Laughs  and  more  laughs!  Did  we  ever  have  fun  at  our  Stunt  Night  to-night! 
The  Elementaries  started  off  with  their  impression  of  Upper  Fran  under  the 
supervision  of  Miss  Gray.  Grade  9's  act  was  "A  Hectic  Night  on  Ryerson".  You 
should  have  seen  the  robbers  and  sheriffs  in  the  Grade  10's  skit. 

"Tops"  was  the  scene  of  one  of  the  Grade  11  acts.  Then,  we  found  out  all 
about  what  goes  on  behind  Dr.  Osborne's  closed  doors  on  Wednesday  after  four 
in  Grade  12's  take-off  on  a  faculty  meeting.  Our  beloved  seniors  closed  the  evening 
with  "Cinderella" — which  reminds  me  that  I  must  close  this  diary  before  Miss 
Channen  comes  to  close  my  door. 

Feb.  29 

Dear  Diary: 

To-night  was  the  night  we  had  all  been  looking  forward  to  for  so  long. 
Although  it  is  now  in  the  past,  the  O.L.C.  Formal  will  forever  be  remembered  by 
those  of  us  who  were  there. 

You  should  have  seen  our  dining-room!  It  was  transformed  into  a  French 
sidewalk  cafe.  My,  it  looked  smart!  My  date  was  quite  impressed  but  he  didn't 
spend  much  time  gazing  around  when  we  started  our  dinner!  Dancing  started  at 
nine.  There  were  many  novelty  dances  but  I  was  having  such  a  good  time  I  forgot 
to  notice  who  won  them. 

All  too  soon  it  was  over  and  the  boys  were  on  their  way  home.  But,  all  good 
things  must  come  to  an  end.  Still  we  have  the  Graduation  Dance  to  look  forward  to. 

March  15 

Dear  Diary: 

If  you  could  have  seen  the  play  to-night,  you  would  have  thought  you  were 
in  another  Hollywood.  Our  school  put  on  "The  Taming  of  the  Shrew".  Sharon 
North  made  a  lovely  Katherine,  and  Leonora  Rabain  a  dashing  Petruchio.  The  kids 
put  quite  a  bit  of  work  on  the  play  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Bannatyne.  The 
result  of  all  this  practice  was  a  highly  successful  play,  which  all  students  and 
guests  enjoyed. 

May  2 

Dear  Diary: 

To-night  was  another  lovely  evening  I'll  always  remember  at  O.L.C. — Senior 
Dinner.  Each  class  had  decorated  its  own  table  and  how  pretty  the  dining-room 
looked  with  spring  flowers  everywhere.  All  of  us  wore  our  formals — how  I  love 
wearing  a  long  dress!  Oh — and  the  dinner!  Hats  off  to  our  cook!  Do  you  know 
that  there  were  twenty-two  speeches  but  they  were  all  so  good  that  I  listened  to 
every  one.  I  begged  Miss  Carter  for  a  copy  of  hers;  so  I'm  going  to  copy  it  right 
in  here. 

"When  I  consider  how  our  days  are  spent 
And  oft  our  nights  in  this  large  boarding  school, 
And  those  great  talents,  scattered  far  and  wide 
Lavished  on  minds  that  are  not  bent 
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On  absorbing  all  the  wealth  that  we  present. 

The  noise  that  we  unwillingly  must  chide, 

The  chewing  gum  you  think  you  from  us  hide, 

The  magazines  that  'neath  the  covers  went, 

The  walks  you  sometimes  take  beyond  the  bounds, 

Though  unremarked,  do  not  unnoticed  go, 

The  whispering  in  the  night  that  we  ignore, 

These  things  will  pass,  and  midst  these  lovely  grounds 

We  all  progress,  and  later  all  will  know 

They  always  gain  who  do  their  best  or  more". 

(with  apologies  to  Milton) 

The  one  sad  note  of  the  evening  was  the  thought  that  soon  our  seniors  would 
be  leaving  us.  I  rushed  around  and  got  all  their  autographs.  Sure  hope  they'll 
come  back  to  see  us  occasionally  next  year. 

May  17 

Dear  Diary: 

I  could  hardly  wait  for  this  day  to  come  and  now  it's  all  over.  All  the  march- 
ing practices  after  lunch  and  the  tumbling  and  apparatus  work-outs  after  school 
are  over  also,  but  it  was  surely  worth  it.  You  should  have  seen  the  Junior  Class 
working  so  hard  getting  the  throne  ready  for  "Her  Majesty"  and  then  rushing  to 
be  ready  by  10  a.m.  But,  oh,  what  a  beautiful  crowning  ceremony!  Our  May  Queen 
was  Carol  Nichol — she  looked  lovely  in  her  beautiful  white  gown.  Barb  Grierson 
and  Joan  Mothersill  were  her  attractive  counsellors.  After  the  procession,  came 
all  the  exercises,  starting  with  the  Sword  Dance  by  the  Freshmen  and  Sophomores, 
and  closing  with  the  May  Pole  Dance  by  the  Juniors. 

This  evening  we  had  a  play  and  a  puppet  show.  Both  were  so  cute.  It  has 
truly  been  a  wonderful  day. 

May  21 

Dear  Diary: 

So  many  things  are  going  to  be  happening  during  these  last  days  of  the  term 
that  this  is  going  to  have  to  be  my  last  entry  for  a  while.  Final  exams  start  in  just 
a  couple  of  days.  Whoever  invented  such  things?  But,  I'll  try  to  grin  and  bear  them. 

The  last  weekend  at  school  for  this  year  is  fast  approaching.  Can  it  be  possible 
that  another  year  at  Trafalgar  will  soon  be  over?  It's  going  to  be  awfully  hard 
to  say  good-bye  to  all  my  wonderful  friends  here,  but  most  of  them  I  hope  to  see 
again  in  the  fall. 

Trafalgar  Service  at  Whitby  United  Church  will  be  on  June  1.  Rev.  J.  K. 
Moffat  from  Oshawa  is  going  to  speak.  This  is  a  service  which  I  always  look  for- 
ward to. 

Class  Day  is  on  Monday.  There  will  be  the  traditional  daisy  chain  for  the 
Seniors   (and  tears  from  the  under-grads! ) 

June  4th  is  the  day  which  the  seniors  have  dreamed  about  for  so  long — 
Commencement  Day!  We're  expecting  Rev.  F.  W.  Bannister  as  guest  speaker. 
It's  going  to  be  just  horrible  to  have  to  say  good-bye,  to  our  wonderful  seniors  of 
Lower  Main — Barb,  Hutch,  Joan,  Carol,  Donna  and  all  the  rest.  Then  too,  we'll 
be  parting  from  our  other  friends  for  a  while.  But,  the  summer  goes  quickly, 
and  then  will  start  another  grand  year  at  our  beloved  Alma  Mater. 

Good-night,  dear-Diary!  At  least,  I'll  always  be  able  to  read  you  and  recall 
the  happy  days  at  O.L.C. 
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ay  JJay 


May  Queen  —  Carol  Nichol 
Counsellors  —  Barbara  Grierson,  Joan  Mothersill 


Attendants      Adrianne  Lundy,  Judy  Carol,  Betty  Grass.  Pamela  Earle. 
Jane  Lillico,  Shirley  Baler. 
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ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


Margot  Ferguson,  Barbara  Emmett,  Jean  Phelan,  Joan  Mothersill,  Miss  Channen  (Faculty  Ad- 
visor), Norma  Hutcheon,  Frances  Nichols,  Billie  Potter,  Shirley  Umphrey,  Beverley  Knight. 


Hare  House  consisted  this  year  of  a  really  terrific  bunch  of  girls.  They  had 
a  house  spirit  of  which  they  can  be  proud!  We  hope  that  next  year  they  will  do 
as  well. 

This  year  Hare  won  the  baseball  with  flying  colours.  We  were  undefeated 
during  the  series  thanks  to  the  following  girls — B.  Wilkin,  K.  Northey,  J.  Trumper, 
E.  Ellerbeck,  S.  Umphrey,  B.  Knight,  J.  Mark,  G.  Gray,  J.  Wade,  A.  Angus,  R. 
Cooper,  L.  Rabain,  M.  Hunter,  and  M.  Scott. 

Track  and  Field  was  the  next  big  event  of  the  year.  We  were  in  second  place 
giving  the  other  houses  a  real  race.  J.  Lillico  came  out  on  top  in  the  Juvenile 
Division  and  A.  Angus  came  first  in  the  Senior  Division.  Hare  also  won  the  relay 
race  due  to  the  swift  running  of  G.  Gray,  E.  Ellerbeck,  A.  Angus  and  J.  Lillico. 

The  results  of  the  swimming  meet  showed  that  Hare  placed  a  very  close  second 
with  a  difference  of  only  a  few  points.  M.  Hunter  came  out  on  top  in  the  Senior 
Division  with  K.  Northey  placing  third.  In  the  Junior  division  J.  Lillico  came  third 
and  in  the  Intermediates  class  G.  Gray  came  in  first  and  M.  Young  came  third. 

The  basketball  team  put  up  a  wonderful  fight  but  despite  all  the  efforts  put 
forth  we  were  not  able  to  win.  These  girls  did  a  wonderful  job  on  the  floor — M. 
Hunter,  V.  Belanger,  J.  Lillico,  J.  Carroll,  G.  Gray,  R.  Cooper,  D.  Baltuch,  J. 
Mark,  B.  Wilkin,  S.  Andry,  M.  Wornell,  M.  Scott,  L.  Milgram,  J.  Trumper,  and 
M.  MacKinnon. 

The  school  basketball  teams  had  a  good  number  of  hearty  Hare  House  girls 
on  them.  They  were — K.  Northey,  B.  Knight,  S.  Umphrey,  C.  Rankin,  W.  Wall, 
J.  Wade,  A.  Angus,  E.  Ellerbeck,  and  M.  Young. 

The  badminton  .scores  show  that  M.  Young  won  half  of  the  doubles  but  there 
were  m;my  girls  who  tried  iheir  hand  at  the  game. 
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At  Stunt  Night,  Hare  House  came  through  with  a  fabulous  production  of  Alice 
in  Wonderland.  All  the  girls  worked  hard  and  they  deserve  a  real  hand. 

That  seems  to  sum  up  the  Hare  house  activities  for  the  year.  Thanks  kids 
for  being  so  co-operative  and  such  good  sports!  Have  a  good  summer  and  we 
will  see  you  in  the  fall. 


Farewell  House  got  off  to  a  wonderful  start  this  year  by  winning  the  field  day 
events.  Congratulations  to  J.  Mothersill,  M.  Grobb,  A.  Mavor,  N.  Deller  and  A. 
Lundy. 

With  a  base-ball  team  consisting  of  B.  Barber,  C.  Coburn,  B.  Emmett,  V. 
Frenett,  D.  Lee,  A.  Lundy,  A.  Mavor,  J.  Mothersill,  C.  Nichol,  A.  Pawliw,  B.  Potter, 
S.  Rourke,  J.  Southam,  and  D.  Warminger,  we  provided  some  keen  competition. 

In  basketball  Farewell  was  tops,  thanks  to  the  worthy  efforts  of  B.  Barber, 

C.  Coburn,  B.  Emmett,  V.  Frenette,  S.  Giberstein,  D.  Lee,  A.  Lundy,  A.  Mavor, 
J.  Mothersill,  K.  Munro,  C.  Nichol,  S.  Rourke,  N.  Stasick,  M.  Grobb,  B.  Martin, 

D.  Vomer,  and  D.  Warminger. 

Those  who  played  on  the  school  basketball  team  were  as  follows:  M.  Carcamo, 
N.  Deller,  S.  North,  B.  Potter,  and  B.  Vorg  Bance. 

We  all  love  to  splash  in  our  over  sized  bath  tub — the  pool.  In  this  event  Fare- 
well again  placed  first.  Our  successful  competitors  were  C.  Nichol,  N.  Deller,  K. 
Munro,  B.  Bellamy,  A.  Lundy,  and  D.  Vomer. 

We  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  members  of  Farewell 
House  for  showing  such  fine  spirit  and  co-operation,  and  for  making  our  house 
a  great  success  this  year.  We'll  be  back  to  see  you  next  year.  Have  a  wonderful 
summer. 


Maxwell  House  didn't  get  first  prizes  this  year  but  we  all  enjoyed  playing  the 
games  with  the  other  houses  with  a  spirit  that  couldn't  be  beaten. 

In  baseball  we  came  second  to  Hare  House.  The  girls  playing  were  M.  Pratt, 
G.  Pratt,  N.  Hutcheon,  M.  Ferguson,  M.  Frenette,  M.  Hutchinson,  S.  Chappie,  B. 
Grierson,  P.  Elliott,  S.  Meeking,  M.  Walling,  L.  Abaroa,  L.  Knights  and  J.  Meyer. 

In  the  swimming  meet  Maxwell  came  third.  The  winning  girls  were  P.  Earle 
in  the  Junior  division  came  third,  and  C.  Saunders  came  second  in  the  Intermediate. 

In  the  track  and  field  M.  Ferguson  won  the  Intermediate  with  J.  Meyer  second. 
M.  Walling  placed  third  in  the  Senior  events.  The  House  placed  third  in  the  final 
results. 

In  basketball  Maxwell  House  lost  by  one  point  after  many  exciting  games. 
The  girls  playing  on  the  team  were  N.  Hutcheon,  S.  Meeking,  D.  Asselstine,  S. 
Chappie,  E.  Audai,  D.  Simpson,  M.  Hutchinson,  M.  Frenette,  J.  Brown,  P.  Earle, 
E.  Wethauser,  J.  Phelan.  In  the  final  results  Maxwell  stood  second. 

The  Maxwell  House  girls  playing  on  the  school  basketball  teams  were  M. 
Walling,  B.  Grierson,  M.  Ferguson,  L.  Knights,  and  F.  Nichols. 

I'd  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  girls  for  their  good  spirit  and 
co-operation  in  making  this  year  a  great  success. 


Shirley  Umphrey — Captain. 
Beverley   Knight — Sub-captain. 


J.  Mothersill — Captain. 
B.  Emmett — Sub-captain. 


Jean  Phelan — Captain. 
Margot  Ferguson — Sub-captain. 


Twenty-five 


FIELD  DAY 


Field  Day  was  looked  forward  to  with  much  interest  and  enthusiasm.  It  was 
held  on  September  29th,  a  day  ideal  for  the  occasion.  Many  parents  and  friend  - 
came  to  the  school  to  watch  the  events.  There  was  plenty  of  House  spirit  and  the 
sportsmanship  shown  was  really  wonderful.  There  were  many  individual  races 
and  events.  For  those  who  didn't  feel  quite  up  to  the  fine  standard  of  the  girls 
entering  into  the  individual  events,  there  was  the  House  relay.  The  winning  House 
was  Farewell  and  following  closely  hehind  were  Hare  and  Maxwell. 

The  individual  winners  were: 

Juvenile — Jane  Lillico,  Adrianne  Lundy,  Patsy  Earle. 
Junior — Annette  Mavor,  Nancy  Deller,  Valerie  Frenette. 

Intermediate — Margot  Ferguson,  Joanne  Meyer,  Eleanor  Ellerheck,  Mary  Grohh. 
Senior — Ann  Angus,  Joan  Mothersill,  Martha  Walling. 

BASEBALL 

Each  day  during  the  fall  months,  as  soon  as  the  bell  rang  at  4  o'clock,  studies 
were  forgotten  and  everyone  made  her  way  to  the  baseball  diamond.  Many  exciting 
House  games  were  played  as  was  evidenced  by  the  cheers  from  the  side-lines.  Not 
only  were  the  students  cheering  but  also  some  very  enthusiastic  members  of  the 
faculty.  The  score  sheet  showed  these  results:  Sept.  24th:  Maxwell  22 — Farewell  9: 
Sept.  25th:  Hare  10— Maxwell  8;  Oct.  1st:  Hare  21— Farewell  1;  Oct.  2nd:  Max- 
well 7— Farewell  6;  Oct.  3rd:  Hare  11— Maxwell  2;  Oct.  9th:  Hare  15 — Farewell  5. 

The  winner  was  Hare  House.  It  should  be  noted  that  they  were  undefeated 
throughout  the  series  and  really  deserved  to  win  in  every  way.  Nice  work  Hare! 

BADMINTON 

Badminton  has  always  been  a  popular  game  at  O.L.C.  and  this  winter  was 
no  exception.  "Meet  you  in  the  gym  with  your  racket,"  was  a  common  cry  after 
four  or  after  Study  Hall.  Even  many  of  the  teachers  were  often  seen  enjoying  a 
fast  game.  Hutch  arranged  for  a  badminton  tournament  and  many  girls  enthusiastic- 
ally signed  up. 

Marilyn  Young  and  Norma  Hutcheon  won  the  doubles  and  two  elementaries. 
Vicki  Belanger  and  Nancy  Deller,  were  runners-up.  In  the  singles,  Hutch  came 
out  on  top  with  Joan  Mothersill  right  behind  her. 

SWIM  MEET 

The  Swim  Meet  this  year  was  held  for  two  nights  instead  of  the  usual  one. 
On  Friday,  February  22.,  the  ornimental  swimming  took  place.  The  swimmers 
really  put  on  a  fine  show  of  their  gracefulness  and  ability  in  the  water.  Saturday, 
February  23,  the  speed  events  were  held.  This  caused  quite  a  commotion  from  the 
side  of  the  pool  where  the  spectators  cheered  their  friends  and  House-mates  on 
to  victory.  Their  cries  were  rewarded  as  the  results  were  made  known.  The  winning 
House  was  Farewell  with  82  points.  Hare  followed  with  76  points  and  Maxwell 
with  32  points. 

Juvenile:  Adrianne  Lundy,  Diane  Vomer,  Patsy  Earle. 

Junior:  Nancy  Deller,  Elaine  Westhauser,  Jane  Lillico. 

Intermediate:    Gary  Gray,  Bridget  Bellamy,  Marilyn  Young. 

Senior:  Marilyn  Hunter,  Joanne  Mark,  Kay  Northey. 

Thanks  go  again  to  Miss  Channen  for  her  able  instruction  before  the  meet 
and  her  judging  a1  the  meet. 
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SENIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM 


Standing:  Miss  H.  Channen   (Coach),  Marilyn  Mills  (Manager). 

Eront  Row:  Jane  Wade,  Margot  Ferguson,    Kay  Northey,    Shirley  Umphrey,  Billie  Potter, 
Beverley  Knight,  Barbara  Grierson,  Frances  Nichols,  Martha  Walling  (Captain). 


JUNIOR   BASKETBALL  TEAM 
Standing:  Miss  H.  Channen   (Coach),  Marilyn  Hunter  (Manager). 

Front  Row:  Winifred  Wall,  Sheridan  Bole,  Connie  Rankin,  Blanca  Vorg-Bance,  Sharon  North, 
Linda  Knights,  Eleanor  Ellerbeck,  Nancy  Deller,  Marianela  Carcamo,  Marilyn  Young 
(Captain). 
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BASKETBALL 

When  the  try-outs  for  the  school  basket  hall  team  were  announced,  h  lar^'e 
number  of  students  turned  out.  From  this  group  I  wo  teams  were  chosen.  Those  on 
the  senior  team  were:  Billie  Potter,  Barbara  Grierson,  Martha  Walling,  Jane  Wade, 
playing  as  forwards,  and  Margot  Ferguson,  Beverley  Knight,  Shirley  Umphrey, 
Frances  Nichols,  playing  as  guards.  The  girl  chose  Martha  Walling  as  their  captain 
and  Marilyn  Mills  as  their  manager. 

The  Junior  team  was  made  up  of:  Nancy  Deller,  Connie  Rankin,  Blanca 
Vorg  Bance,  Marilyn  Young,  Marianela  Carcamo  as  forwards  and  Eleanor  Ellerbeck. 
Linda  Knights,  Winifred  Wall,  Sheridan  Bole  as  guards.  For  their  captain  they  chose 
Marilyn  Young  and  for  their  manager  Marilyn  Hunter. 

Much  thanks  and  credit  are  due  to  Miss  Channen  who  coached  the  teams 
throughout  the  season. 

..  Haver gal  vs.  O.L.C.  Havergal  College  came  to  O.L.C.  to  play  the  first  games 
of  the  season.  In  spite  of  losing  both  games  our  enthusiasm  for  our  teams  was  not 
dampened.  We  realized  that  the  girls  hadn't  played  together  for  long,  but  we  could 
see  great  possibilities  in  both  teams. 

O.L.C.  vs.  Whitby  High  School.  Our  two  teams  were  guests  of  W.H.S.  In 
the  junior  game  Blanca  Vorg  Bance  played  a  very  spectacular  game,  making  the 
first  five  baskets  for  O.L.C.  The  final  score  was  38  to  9.  The  seniors  also  trounced 
Whitby  High  by  a  score  of  35  to  9.  Billie,  Martha  and  Barb  started  a  new  triangle 
formation  under  the  basket  which  proved  to  be  very  powerful.  A  double  victory 
was  scored  for  O.L.C.  Nice  work! 

O.L.C.  vs.  Pickering  District  High  School.  The  senior  team  was  fast  but 
impressed  by  the  modern  school  and  gym  at  P.D.H.S..  The  game  was  fast  but  the 
girls  were  guilty  of  many  penalties.  Billie  was  asked  to  take  a  rest  on  the  benches! 
What  a  loss  for  us!  The  Pickering  team  finally  came  out  on  top  with  a  score  of 
36  to  17. 

O.L.C.  vs.  Moulton.  The  senior  team  went  to  Moulton  College  for  a  Saturday 
morning  game.  Moulton's  passing  was  very  good  but  O.L.C.  had  the  edge  and  won 
by  a  score  of  20  to  8.  The  team  was  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  tour  the  school  after 
lunching  with  Moulton  girls. 

Pickering  District  High  School  vs.  O.L.C.  The  hardest  played  and  the  fastest 
game  of  the  season  was  the  return  game  of  Pickering  senior  team  with  ours.  The 
tension  was  terrific!  The  scores  were  very  close  right  through  the  game.  There 
were  many  cheers  for  Barb's  accurate  shooting  and  Martha's  good  passes.  The  score 
was  tied  28-28. 

The  junior  game  was  not  as  spectacular,  but  was  still  much  enjoyed  by  the 
spectators.  It  was  an  easy  win  for  the  juniors  24  to  4. 

A  very  colourful  addition  to  our  games  was  the  team  of  cheer  leaders.  Gary 
Gray,  Marilyn  Mills,  Annette  Mavor,  Joanne  Meyer,  Martha  Scott  and  Ann  Pawliw, 
dressed  in  navy  tunics,  brought  much  applause  for  their  novelty  cheers.  Little  Judy 
also  added  her  bit  on  the  cheer  line  with  her,  "One,  two,  three — Go!" 

TENNIS 

In  the  fall  many  girls  were  keen  to  enter  the  tennis  tournament.  The  courts 
were  in  almost  constant  use  and  it  was  often  hard  to  get  a  court.  In  view  of  this 
fact  some  girls  even  got  up  at  the  unearthly  hour  of  6  a.m.  to  play  a  game!  Be- 
cause so  many  girls  signed  up,  and  because  the  cold  winter  arrived  before  it  was 
anticipated,  the  final  part  of  the  tournament  had  to  be  post-poned  until  spring.  The 
winners  in  the  doubles  were  Norma  Hutcheon  and  Joan  Mothersill.  Kunners-up  were 
Grace  Pratt  and  Jean  Phelan.  As  this  book  goes  to  press  the  singles  have  not  yet 
been  finished. 
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Patsy  Earle's  the  brain  of  the  class, 
When  it  comes  to  exams  she's  sure  to  pass. 


Nancy's  our  president,  always  on  the  job. 
That's,  of  course,  when  she's  not  dreaming  of  Bob. 

Dancing  is  Vicki  Belanger's  aim, 
Some  day  we  hope  she'll  rise  to  fame. 

Joan  comes  from  Oshawa  each  day  as  you  know, 
At  the  piano  her  fingers  really  can  go. 

Jane,  in  grade  seven,  is  quiet  as  a  mouse, 

But  up  on  Ryerson  she  can  bring  down  the  house. 

Sandra,  from  Pickering,  is  our  artist  by  far, 
And  at  riding  also,  she's  quite  a  star. 

Ann  Geikie,  of  herself  she  is  sure. 

But  not  when  she's  in  trouble  with  Mrs.  Moore. 

Valerie  Frenette  has  flashing  black  eyes, 
Joan  Mother  sill  is  one  she  always  admires. 

Every  Thursday,  rain  or  snow, 

To  collect  class  fees  comes  Karen  Munro. 

Shirley  Bauer  from  Kitchener  hails, 

She's  excused  from  P. T.  lest  her  heart  doth  fail. 

Diane's  from  China;  Hong  Kong  was  her  home, 
She's  been  to  London,  Paris  and  Rome. 

Pamela  Earle  with  her  saucy  blue  eves. 
Sits  alone  in  grade  four  but  tries  and  tries. 

Betty  Grass  is  the  youngest,  you  know, 
For  her  books  we  have  to  look  to  and  fro. 

Elaine's  the  girl  with  the  long  blonde  braids, 
When  she's  embarassed  she'll  turn  to  many  shades. 

Judy  and  arithmetic  just  don't  mix 

But,  when  it  comes  to  hiding  she  knows  all  the  tricks. 


Adrianne  is  good  and  willing  to  share, 

But,  we  can't  say  much  for  the  part  in  her  hair. 


Thirty-tub 

I 


cJhe  <3f res 

Gary,  our    class    president,    is  never 
around 

But  ive  all  know  where   she    can  be 
found. 

Kempe  will  always  have  someone  dear 
She  has  "them"  all  both  far  and  near. 

Carol  says  her  Math  is  swell 
That's  why  you  find  he  saying,  "Oh 
well!" 

Every  Thursday  Helens  at  your  door; 
"Ten  cents  for  class  fees,  girls,  and 
and  maybe  more!" 

Shir  I  may  seem  the  quiet  type 

But  you  should  see  her  every  night!! 


man  ^lass 

Shelly  goes  fishing,  usually  for  trout. 
But  what  she  comes  back  with  is  for 
you  to  find  out. 

Doreen  always  tries  to  be  bright  and 

No  matter  what  troubles  come  her  way. 

Linda  s  always  going  to  and  fro. 
But  where  she  goes  ive'll  never  know. 

At  all  major  hockey  games  you'll  find 

our  dear  Shannon, 
'Cause  when  Toronto  team  scores  she 
goes  off  like  a  cannon. 


cJhe  Soph 


opnomore 


ass 


A  is  for  Asselstine,  who  types  away, 
As  if  any  minute  she's  going  to  say — ? 

B  is  for  Bellamy,  in  her  gay  little  way, 
Who  flutters  and  mutters,  and  usually 
says,  "hey!" 

C  is  for  Cole  and  with  laughter  she 
bursts, 

While  in  our  history  she  tries  for  the 
firsts. 

C   is  for  Madeleine,    who    is  often 
forlorn, 

"Red"  sometimes  wishes  she  never  were 
bom. 

C  is  for  Cooper,  who  collects  our  class 
fees, 

And  is  for  letting  out  those  quiet  "tee 
hees" 

F  is  for  Frenette,  our  red-headed  lass, 
Who's   always   asleep    in    her  daily 
French  class. 

J  is  for  Jordan,  our  new  German  friend, 
Who  in  her  marks,  is  not,  at  the  end! 

M  is  for  Mavor,  who  never  is  late, 
And  is  forever  tvishing  she  had  a  good 
date, 


M  is  for  Meyer,  our  gal  from  out  West. 
She  thinks  her  Blue  Bombers  are  surely 
the  Best! 

M  is  for  Milgram,  with  ideas  so  rare, 
And  a  bonny  horse-tail  thatfs  set  in 
her  hair. 

S  is  for  Scott  ivho's  unusually  funny. 
Her  favourite  saying  is,  "Hi-ya  Honey!" 

About    our    dear    Saunders,  our  "Hi 

Baby  Doll," 
A  good  seamstress  she  proved,  to  us 

after  all. 

Then  is  our  Trumper,  who  calls  out- 
class meeting, 

And  in  her  exams  seldom  takes  a 
beating. 

W  is  for  Wilkin,  our  small  fire  ball, 
Who's  hardly  ever  on  Upper  Fran  hall. 

Y  is  for  Young,  our  Budding  basketball 
player, 

And,  when  in  good,  mood  she  couldn't 
be  gayer. 

Well  that's  all  for  now  folks,  we  hope 

we  have  shown 
That  grade  10  this  year,  was  the  form 

to  be  known. 
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Thirty  join 


Sfhe  Tfle 

Grade  Eleven  is  the  best  of  the  classes; 
So  take  a  look  at  the  following  lasses. 

Betty  Barber,  a  friend  of  Nat's 
They  say  is  unusually  fond  of  Black 
Cats. 

Joyce  Brown  in  P.T.  is  surely  a  whiz, 
But  in  her  Physics  is  a  fizz. 

Marg  Cameron,  who  from  the  northland 
hails, 

Has  the  beautiful  voice  of  a  nightingale. 

Mary  Irwin,  efficient  and  thorough, 
Is  very  proud  of  her  Peterborough. 

Bonnie  Knight,  an  expert  at  swimming, 
Knows  how  to  keep   her  appearance 
winning. 

Stephanie's  a  sucker  to  leave  P.C. 
Where    there's     Denny    Burton,  her 
husbami-to-be. 

Have  you   ever  seen  Stinson   with  a 
man  ? 

Then,  take  a  look  at  her  handsome  Dan! 

June  and  Barbara  are  cute  little  lasses. 
But  don't  seem  to  enjoy  our  physics' 
classes. 

Marie  Taylor  is  a  friend  of  John, 

To  live  in  the  country  she  does  long. 

Alice's  dream  is  to  be  a  star. 

And  from  her  aim  nothing  will  bar. 

Joanne    Cornish,    who     really  hates 
French, 

Likes  to  sit  quietly  on  a  bench. 


turn  Csiass 

Tall  and  willowy  and  full  of  grace, 
That's  our  Natalie  with  the  sweet  face. 

Cathy's  a  real  live  wire  they  say, 
And  for  tennis  she  rises  early  each  day. 

The  brains  of  the  class  assemble  here. 
From  studying  and  walking  Janes  does 
not  veer. 

From  Neivfoundland  hails  our  Marilyn 
miss, 

Famous  as  grade  eleven's  songstress. 

The  coast  guard's  the  interest  of  this 
cute  gal. 

And  Winnie's  the  one  who  is  a  real 
pal. 

Arnprior" s  contribution  to  O.L.C. 

Is  Margot  who's  tall  and  slender  Dulcie. 

F rom  Connie  to  Poochie  the  letters  do 

fly, 

And  for  the  next  meeting  she  always 
does  sigh. 

Rhona  Ross  to  great  fame  tvill  rise 
As  a  physics  teacher  in  Mr.  C's  eyes. 

Our  dieting  Ann  from  Ottawa  hails. 
She's  fond  of  the  workers  on  the  rails. 

Her  Chuck  is  Barb  Emmett's  one  and 
only 

And  a  day  without    mail   leaves  her 
terribly  lonely. 

Now  you  see  of  what  we  boast, 

So,  please  remember  us  in  your  toast. 


Thirty-five 


SFJie    Qumor  Glass 


Estrella  Audai  heads  the  list, 
Her  glasses,   we  fear  again  she  has 
miss'd. 

Ducy  Baltuch,  our  southern  dish, 
Has  everybody's  very  best  wish. 

Marianela  though  not  very  tall, 
Is  the  future  Mrs.  Vandewall. 

Chappie  will  be  with  us  again  next 
year 

Of  her  getting  her  senior  we  have  no 
fear. 

Billy  Potter  is  a  crazy  nut. 
But,  she  answered  "I  will"  to  her  dear 
Mutt. 

Far  away  places  attract.  Mary  Lou, 
Maybe  she'll  end  up  in  Timbuktu. 

Diane  Lee  is  our  best  pal, 
But  her  best  pal  is  really  Al. 

Meeking  is  the  brain  in  our  class, 
With  honours  this  year  she  ought  to 
pass. 

From  nearby  Scarboro  comes  our  Rev, 
She  likes  a  man  to  drive  a  Chev. 

Kay  is  very  dark  and  tall; 

She  hails  from  dear  old  Fenelon  Falls. 

Gwen  Beatty  hails  from  Agincourt, 
To  everyone  she's  a  real  good  sport. 

Lyn  is  really  on  the  square, 

The  paper  in  her  books  is  always  bare. 


Our  Spanish  pal  is  Giberstein, 
With  big  brown  eyes  which  dance  and 
shine. 

Jane  Holliday  is  a  dear  day -hop, 
Mr.  Carrol  is  her  fella's  Pop. 

Phelan  comes  from  dear  Arnprior, 
But  she  prefers  a  Whitby  squire. 

The  Rabain  sisters  from  Bermuda  came. 
To  see  them  leave  will  be  a  shame. 

Hunter  to  us  from  Preston  came. 
For  a  practical  joke  she's  always  game. 

Lizzy  beats  us  all  in  art, 

Her  wonderful  designs  are  really  smart. 

Another  chick  is  dear  V org-Bance, 
You  ought  to  see  that  baby  dance. 

A  terrific  girl  on  Lower  Fran  is  Sharon, 
With  her  food  she's  always  sharin  . 

Umphrey  deserves  a  vote  of  cheers. 
For  Hare  House  captain  she  was  this 
year. 

With  a  figure  like  Venus,  that's  Nan. 
She'll  be  able  to  get  any  man! 

Ellerbeck  from  Collins  Bay, 
Says  she's  sure  to  be  back  again  this 
way. 

Marlene  comes  from  way  out  west, 
In  her  heart  she  holds  lots  of  zest. 

Mary  Grobb  is  our  Whitby  gal, 

She  seems  to  be  most  everyone's  pal. 


Thirty-seven 


jLaff  a  JiiLlle 


MR.  CARROLL:  First,  I'll  take  some 
sulphuric  acid;  then,  I'll  take  chlo- 
roform. 

HUTCH:  Yeah,  that's  a  good  idea. 
Then  there'll  be  no  chemistry  test 
to-morrow. 


BARBARA  MARTIN:  Guess  what!  My 
father  thought  I  was  expelled. 

JUNE:  What?  Where  did  he  get  that 
idea? 

BARBARA:  I  took  some  books  home 


last  night. 


MISS  PRESTON:  I  believe  you  missed 

my  class  yesterday. 
CATHY:  Why  no  I  didn't  ...  not  in 

the  least ! 


BEV.  KNIGHT:  Do  you  think  it  is 
right  to  punish  people  for  things 
they  didn't  do? 

MISS  FRASER:  Of  course  not. 

BEV:  Well,  I  didn't  do  my  algebra 
last  night. 


ANNETTE:  Is  it  true  that  when  people 
die  they  turn  to  dust  and  ashes? 

MUM:  Yes,  that's  right. 

ANNETTE:  Well  somebody  must  have 
died  under  my  bed. 


SYLVIA:  A  man  is  run  over  in  Mont- 
real every  hour. 

ESTRELLA:  Poor  man!  How  does  he 
stand  it? 


DIANE  VORNER  (to  her  room-mate) 
We  drink  our  tea  out  of  cups,  but  in 
China  they  drink  it  out  of  doors. 


MRS.  EARLE:  (to  her  youngest  daugh- 
ter one  morning)  Why  have  you 
taken  off  your  nightie?  1  thought 
you  told  me  you  had  to  do  exer- 
l  iscs  every  morning  before  getting 
dressed. 

PAMELA:  (rummaging  in  her  draw- 
er) Miss  Thorp  said  we  had  to  do 
them  in  our  pyjamas. 


MISS  MACDOWELL:  (explaining  the 
Treaty  of  Versailles !  \ow  girls, 
watch  the  board  while  I  go  through 
it  again. 


MRS.  PRINGLE:  Connie,  why  are  you 
late? 

CONNIE  SAUNDERS:  The  class  start- 
ed before  I  got  here. 


DUCY:  What  lovely  strawberries!  Do 

you  put  fertilizer  on  them? 
FRAN:  Oh  no!  Just  cream  and  sugar. 


Marilyn  Young's  own  creation — 
The  spring  is  sprung 
The  grass  is  riz 
I  wonder  where  the  birdies  is. 
You  say,  the  birds  are  on  the  wing? 
Now  ain't  that  absurd! 
I  thought  the  wing  was  on  the  bird. 


GARY:  Can  you  imagine  anything 
worse  than  being  a  corn  stalk  and 
having  your  ears  pulled  by  farmers? 

JOANNE  MEYER:  How  about  being 
a  potato,  with  your  eyes  full  of  dirt? 


MISS  THORP:  Why  must  we  always 
be  careful  to  keep  our  homes  clean 
and  neat? 

JUDY:  Company  may  walk  in  at  any 
moment. 


MRS.  POTTER:— And  is  my  daughter 
getting  well  grounded  in  Latin? 

MISS  JACKSON:  Grounded?  She's 
absolutely  stranded  in  it. 


MISS  FLINT:  I  can  assure  you  there's 
nothing  wrong  with  you,  Connie.  All 
you  need  it  a  rest. 

CONNIE:  But  look  at  my  tongue. 

MISS  FLINT:  Yes,  it  needs  a  rest  too! 

The  Dean  smiled  pleasantly  at  a  gentle- 
man silting  opposite  her  on  a  Yonge 
street  car.  He  did  not  respond.  Re- 
alizing her  error,  she  said  aloud. 
"Oh,  please  excuse  me.  I  mistook 
you  for  the  father  of  two  of  my 
girls. 


Thirty-eight 


Thirty-nine 


kTLiti   J^idventurous    flight   in  .Tlfnca 

One  night  while  we  were  visiting  friends  in  another  mission,  an  African 
carrier  arrived,  puffing  and  panting.  Across  the  river  a  Mulato  woman  had  he- 
come  very  ill,  and  would  the  Ochindele.  or  white  man,  please  go  in  his  car  and 
take  her  to  a  doctor.  Of  course  the  missionary  agreed,  and  he  and  his  son  were 
off  at  once  to  get  the  car  ready.  Not  wanting  to  miss  anything,  a  Portuguese  girl, 
two  African  helpers,  and  I  accompanied  them.  The  road,  or  track,  over  which 
we  travelled  was  overgrown  with  grass  and  very  bumpy.  In  about  two  hours, 
shaken  and  sore,  we  had  covered  the  ten  miles  to  the  river. 

What  a  river!  Dark  and  deep  it  was,  with  crocodiles  and  hippopotami  dwelling 
in  its  horrid  depths.  Wishing  now  I  had  not  been  so  anxious  not  to  miss  anything, 
I  stepped  with  the  others  into  a  big  rowboat.  From  one  side  of  the  river  to  the 
other  was  a  thick,  strong,  iron  cable,  under  which  our  sturdy  boat  propelled.  A 
strong  African  man  held  on,  and  guided  our  boat  along  this  cable  lest  the  hippos 
upset  us.  Secretly  hoping  to  see  a  hippo,  at  a  distance  of  course,  we  gazed  ex- 
pectantly into  the  water.  Finally,  we  were  rewarded  by  a  big  splash  and  the  dim 
outline  of  the  back  of  a  hippo.  A  moment  later,  excitement  became  a  little  too 
great.  We  were  startled  by  the  big  open  mouth  of  a  crocodile  very  close  to  the  boat. 
Everybody  huddled  near  the  middle  of  the  boat,  and  our  disappointed  friend 
dived  under  us,  and  swam  away. 

At  last  we  arrived  at  the  bank,  and  all  scrambled  out.  Hard  work  still  lay 
ahead  of  us.  There  was  a  climb  of  half  a  mile  up  hill  and  back  down  with  the 
sick  lady  on  a  stretcher.  Across  the  river  without  more  excitement  we  went,  and 
back  over  the  rough  road.  At  three  o'clock  the  sick  woman  was  safely  at  the  doctor's 
to  be  well  looked  after.  Bed  never  looked  so  inviting  as  after  our  late  and  exciting 
night. 

Helen  Ferguson.  Grade  IX. 


Qkosts  3  Should  Jiike  to  Yfteet 

You  do  not  very  often  hear  anyone  say  that  he  would  like  to  meet  a  ghost. 
In  fact,  the  very  word  "ghost"  causes  shivers  to  run  up  and  down  the  spines  of 
some  people. 

I  am  one  of  the  few  people  who  would  like  to  meet  a  ghost;  however,  I  wouldn't 
like  to  meet  it  at  the  witching  hour  of  twelve,  but  in  broad  daydight  when  I 
wouldn't  be  too  tired,  or  too  scared,  to  ask  it  questions. 

Often,  at  night,  when  I'm  lying  awake,  I  wish  I  could  meet  the  ghosts  of  the 
girls  who  went  to  The  Ontario  Ladies'  College,  when  it  first  became  a  school. 
Imagine  what  exciting  stories  they  would  be  able  to  tell  me  of  midnight  escapades 
and  hidden  passages!  What  fun  we  would  have  comparing  the  rules  and  uniforms 
of  yesteryear  with  those  of  today! 

Sometimes,  when  I'm  puzzling  over  my  Cicero,  I  wish  I  could  call  on  Cicero's 
ghost  to  come  and  help  me.  Maybe  he  could  explain  why  Cicero  used  such  and 
such  a  tense,  and  this  word  instead  of  that  word.  What  tales  this  ghost  could  tell 
talcs  of  wars  with  pirates  and  of  the  downfall  of  the  empire  of  old  Rome.  This 
ghost  would  he  a  very  useful  addition  to  a  latin  or  a  history  class. 

I  think  thai  the  most  interesting  ghost  of  all  would  be  the  ghost  of  the  future 
one  who  could  tell  me  what  styles  would  be  prevalent,  whether  I  will  succeed 

(Continued  on  page  46) 


Forty 
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er 

I  wonder  why  1  love  to  hear 
The   winter   winds   that   draw  so 
near. 

The    leaves    a!  I    spread    about  the 
ground 

Have  changed  their  coats  jrom  green 
to  brown. 
It's  turning  very  cold. 

Children  laugh  and  romp  and 
play 

Among  the   leaves  this  cool  fall 
day. 

The  apples   in  the  orchard 
ripen; 

The  thought  of  them  doth  my  heart 
lighten ; 
They  will  not  stay  there  long. 

The  leaves  have  donned  their  colours 
gay 

To  welcome  fall  in  every  way. 
The  pumpkin  on  the  window  sill 
Will  be  cut  out  by  Jack  and  Phil, 
For  Hallowe  en  is  near. 

Mary  Irwin 


Valu 


es 

So  often  only  dollar  signs 
Are  noticed  by  the  eye, 
While   natures   many  priceless  mines 
Are  missed  by  passers-by. 

What's  richer  than  the  autumn  wood 
Before  the  wintry  snows. 
Or  priceless  as  the  velvet  hood 
Of  dew-besprinkled  rose? 

Can  money  match  the  wonder 
Of  a  golden  western  sky, 
When  the  suns  majestic  splendour 
Slowly  sinks  beyond  the  eye? 

What   wealth   can    buy   the  matchless 
grace 

Of  tvillow  in  the  breeze, 
Or  beauty  of  the  star-lit  space 
That  rules  above  the  seas? 

Don't  be  fool  enough  to  love 
The  gleam  that  comes  from  rock. 
Remember  that  the  wealth  above 
Is  not  behind  a  lock. 

Fran  Nichols 

Grade  13 


ounding   Gape  3K( 


.orn 


I  lay  in  my  bunk,  in  the  cabin  feeling  disgustingly  sick.  This  was  the  third, 
successive  day  on  which  the  ship  had  tossed  and  turned.  She  neither  pitched  nor 
rolled,  but  did  both.  The  day  before  we  had  to  heave  to,  turn  our  nose  into  the 
storm,  and  pray.  This  day  we  had  made  some  headway,  not  much,  but  enough  to 
get  us  out  of  the  thick  of  it.  At  first  I  had  not  been  sick,  but  now;  my  stomach 
could  not  stand  any  more.  What  food  I  had  eaten,  was  not  very  good,  and  that  made 
matters  worse. 

The  ship  was  only  a  freighter,  not  very  large,  but  capable  of  sixteen  knots 
in  calm  weather.  She  also  carried  six  passengers  easily,  but  this  voyage  she  carried 
nine.  We  were  very  cramped  since  stepping  out  to  get  fresh  air  was  impossible. 
The  only  air  that  came  in  was  from  the  ventilation  room,  which  being  on  deck 
aft  was  probably  flooded  with  water;  consequently,  the  ventilators  did  not  work 
very  well,  but  made  a  horrid  noise.  All  in  all  we  were  most  uncomfortable. 

I  rolled  over  and  looked  out  the  port-hole  which  was  closed  tightly.  The 
sea  was  washing  the  deck,  and  above  deck  thoroughly;  the  water  was  grey  and 
dull,  and  had  such  terrific  force,  that  each  time  a  gigantic  wave  hit  the  deck,  the 
ship  shuddered  terrifyingly  under  the  weight.  What  I  saw  would  probably  terrify 
any  one  on  shore,  but  it  didn't  me  for  I  had  gone  through  two  other  days  like  this, 
the  peak  having  been  the  day  before. 

The  next  day  was  calmer  and  the  next.  Soon  it  was  possible  to  step  out  on  deck, 
and  after  a  hopeful  week,  we  were  almost  in  calm  water,  farther  north,  enjoying 
the  fresh  air  and  sunshine  of  the  tropics.  The  terrifying  days  of  rounding  Cape 
Horn,  were  only  a  memory. 

Margaret  Cole,  Grade  X. 


Forty-one 


cbpnng   of  ever 

As  Willie  stepped  out  of  the  dingy  bleak  school,  it  seemed  as  if  he  was  stand- 
ing on  the  brink  of  an  entirely  different  world,  a  world  in  which  trouble  and 
sorrows  vanished,  and  happiness  reigned  triumphantly.  At  once  he  was  seized  by 
a  wild  and  reckles  idea.  Why  not?  They  wouldn't  miss  him  this  once,  and  the 
next  day  he  could  always  tell  his  teacher  he  had  been  sick.  Ordinarily,  Willie 
would  have  shied  at  the  idea  of  "playing  hookey",  but  to-day  was  different;  he 
was  under  the  power  of  an  overwhelming  urge  to  escape.  Classes  hadn't  yet  begun, 
so  that  if  he  skipped  out  now,  chances  were  no  one  would  have  remembered  his 
being  in  the  school  for  the  few  minutes  before.  The  temptation  was  too  great,  and 
before  he  knew  it  little  Willie  Brown  was  tripping  lightheartedly  along  the  way 
to  the  creek.  The  sun  was  pleasingly  warm,  and  the  wind  brushed  passed  him 
taking  with  her  a  priceless  odour  of  fresh  earth  and  sweet  clover. 

The  creek  babbled  over  the  new  moss  and  cool  green  water  cress  which  had 
sprouted  up  around  the  damp  area.  Willie,  after  taking  off  his  shirt,  socks  and 
shoes,  began  paddling  around  in  the  creek.  Finding  the  creek  a  little  too  cool  for 
his  comfort,  he  picked  a  drier  area  and  lay  down  sucking  a  piece  of  grass. 

The  gentle  wind,  the  gurgling  creek  and  the  warm  sun  began  to  take  affect  on 
Willie  and  soon  he  was  lulled  fast  asleep.  When  he  finally  awoke  he  found  he  was 
a  bit  chilly  and  long  shadows  were  beginning  to  creep  in.  Willie  hurriedly  donned 
socks,  shoes  and  shirt  and  headed  back  home. 

Was  he  caught?  No.  In  most  cases  hookey-players  do  get  caught,  but  Willie 
was  not  a  bad  boy  and  I  believe  fate  must  have  resigned  itself  to  the  fact  that 
Willie  was  just  a  restless  little  school-boy  with  a  bad  touch  of  "Spring  Fever". 

Annete  Mavor. 


(Baseball 

The  season  is  here  again,  they  say; 

Boys  and  girls  will  want  to  play; 
'Gel  out  the  bats!    Bring  out  your 
ball! 

And  your  mask  from  the  closet  out  in 
the  hall!" 

"Come  on  out"  call  the  boys  each 
morn. 

Mother  calls  out,  "Don't  get  your 
clothes  torn." 
Away  to  the  field.  "Who  cares  about 
school?" 

Slop  playing  baseball!  There's  no  such 
rule. 

The  second  bell  goes  as  they  slide  in 
late. 

The  boys  all  shout,  "The  teacher  can 
wait." 

This  is  the  glorious  season  of 
ball 

And  its  the  very  best  season  of  all. 

Patsy  Earle, 

Grade:  7 


©.  x.  e 

Have  you  ever  heard  of  O.L.C.? 

If  not  you'd  better  come  see  me. 

'Tis  more  than  just  a  private  school. 

It's  basis  is  the  Golden  Rule. 

True  friendship's  found  within  its  walls 

And  laughter  echoes  through  the  halls. 

Here  sports  of  all  kinds  play  a  part, 
There's  a  will  to  win  in  every  heart; 
The  competition's  very  keen, 
But  we  demand  the  game  be  clean ; 
The  school's  divided  into  three, 
Each  hoping  for  the  victory. 

Lessons  loo,  do  have  their  place. 
Must  educate  the  future  race! 
You  may  not  care  too  much  for  studies. 
But  teachers  here  are  just  like  buddies; 
The  pleasant  limes,  that  we've  Iwd  here. 
Will  remain  with  us  for  many  a  year. 

Billie  Potter, 

Grade  12 


Forty-two 


Hong  Kong  is  a  British  Crown  Colony  in  the  Far  East.  It  is  an  island  that  is 
beautiful,  but  not  very  large.  Hong  Kong  has  the  largest  harbour  in  the  East.  In 
this  harbour  may  be  seen  ships  from  all  over  the  world.  Across  the  harbour,  on 
the  mainland,  is  Kowloon,  meaning  "Nine  Dragons'". 

The  Island  of  Hong  Kong  consists  of  a  large  peak  eleven  hundred  feet  high, 
which  is  in  about  the  centre  of  the  island.  "The  Peak,"  as  it  is  called,  has  a  rail 
car,  which  is  known  as  the  "Peak  Tram",  running  to  the  top.  "The  Peak"  is  the 
residential  part  of  Hong  Kong.  At  the  base  of  "The  Peak"  is  the  shopping  district, 
offices,  and  theatres. 

I  believe  that  most  people  think  of  Hong  Kong  as  a  primitive  place,  but 
really  it  is  quite  modern.  It  has  all  conveniences  necessary.  It  has  tall  buildings, 
many  cars,  and  most  other  things  that  we  would  expect  in  a  modern  and  up  to 
date  city. 

Hong  Kong  has  many  beautiful  beaches.  The  names  of  some  are  Big  Wave 
Bay,  Repulse  Bay  and  Turtle  Bay.  Districts  where  the  beaches  are  located  are  also 
residential.  The  beaches  have  clean,  soft  sands  and  from  them  one  gazes  upon  the 
lovely  blue  waters  of  the  Pacific  Ocean.  Many  people  go  to  the  beaches  with  a 
picnic  basket  and  spend  all  day  there.  The  beaches  are  one  of  Hong  Kong's  main 
attractions. 

There  are  many  British  people  in  Hong  Kong.  For  that  reason,  there  are  good 
schools  modelled  after  the  English  system,  which  only  European  children  may 
attend.  There  are  three  in  Hong  Kong  which  accept  students  for  grades  one  to  six. 
The  older  students  for  grades  seven  to  thirteen  attend  a  larger  school  in  Kowloon, 
which  has  about  four-hundred  and  twentv  students  in  attendance.  Of  course,  there 
are  many  Chinese  schools  as  well,  for  the  large  Chinese  population. 

Hong  Kong  is  a  very  nice  place  in  which  to  live.  I  found  it  delightful  during 
the  four  years  I  lived  there.  Diane  P.  Yorner,  Grade  VII. 


I  had  my  first  music  lesson  when  I  was  two  years  old.  When  I  sat  down  at 
the  piano,  my  teacher  said,  "Point  to  the  black  keys",  but  I  didn't  move.  Then  she 
said,  "Point  to  the  white  keys,"  but  I  still  didn't  move. 

Then  my  mother  said,  "Show  us  the  white  keys,  Pamela". 

I  still  didn't  move;  so  they  put  me  in  a  closet  and  closed  the  door.  In  a 
little  while  they  opened  the  door  and  I  walked  out  and  put  on  my  hat  and  coat. 
I  hadn't  cried  yet.  So,  we  said  good-bye  and  left. 

When  we  were  outside  my  mother  asked  me  why  I  wouldn't  point  to  the  keys. 
I  said,  "That  lady  was  a  teacher  and  she  didn't  even  know  which  were  the  white 
keys  and  which  were  the  black  keys.  She's  stupid!" 


I  sat  on  the  hilltop  and  watched  the  people  trying  in  vain  to  put  out  the 
flaming  monster  that  was  devouring  the  woods.  I  don't  think  the  woods  ever  looked 
so  beautiful  as  they  did  in  their  hour  of  death.  To  me  they  looked  like  some  red 
jewel  on  a  black  velvet  box,  or  the  sun  shining  at  night.  The  red  flames  like  dancers 
twisted  their  way  in  and  out  of  the  trees,  and  as  they  danced  they  would  leave  a 
skeleton  in  their  path.  And  so  it  went — the  red  flames  dancing  upwards  to  the  skies 
devouring  everything  in  their  wake.  But  with  the  early  hours  of  dawn  came  her 
majesty  the  rain  who,  with  her  clouds  and  grey  splendour,  conquered  the  beautiful 
jewel  on  earth  below.  Bridget  Bellamy,  Grade  X. 


Pamela  Earle,  Grade  IV. 


Forty-three 


(Democracy  and  of  he   Canadian  (X)ream 

We  have  seen  the  surprise  with  which  the  lirst  white  men  were  greeted  when 
ihey  landed  in  this  country  with  increasing  frequency  and  in  larger  numbers.  We 
have  seen  the  strivings  and  conflicts  of  the  French,  English  and  Indians.  This  country 
which  supported  a  bare  half  million  savages  now  supports  two  hundred  times  that 
number  of  active  and  industrious  people. 

Today,  more  than  at  any  other  time  in  human  history,  we  can  be  whatever  we 
want  to  be,  have  whatever  we  have  the  strength  and  the  courage  and  the  will  to 
have.  Our  democracy  affords  and  assures  us  of  this. 

The  Canadian  way  of  life  reminds  me  of  a  great  cross  country  race,  where, 
at  intervals,  the  young  people  from  the  high  schools  and  colleges  leap  from  the 
starting  lines.  There  are  spaced  along  this  great  race  course,  prizes  for  which  men 
strive.  The  farther  and  faster  you  run,  the  richer  the  prizes  are.  The  strong  out- 
strip the  weak,  but  there  is  enough  reward  even  for  them  scattered  along  the 
way.  The  dividing  of  winnings  is  neither  necessary,  nor  desirable.  Except  for  taxes 
to  provide  for  the  protection  and  maintenance  of  this  great  race  course,  every  man 
is  entitled  to  keep  all  he  can  fairly  win,  and  this  is  as  it  should  be. 

Our  flag,  the  Union  Jack,  flies  as  our  eternal  assurance  of  equal  justice  and 
equal  opportunity  in  the  Great  Race.  May  we  never  fail  to  look  at  it  when  we 
despair,  for  it  guarantees  to  every  Canadian  boy  and  girl  the  opportunity  to 
stand  in  the  mud  and  lift  his  face  to  the  everlasting  stars — and  to  achieve  those 
stars  if  he  can. 

Whether  the  Canadian  way  of  life  abides  with  us  or  not  will  depend  on  the 
people  themselves,  their  choice  in  their  government,  schools,  religious  systems, 
and  culture.  We  must  settle  on  the  values  of  life,  and  above  and  beyond  the 
mere  economic  base,  the  need  for  a  scale  of  values  becomes  greater.  The  mass 
is  going  to  count  for  more,  the  individual  less;  therefore,  the  level  of  the  mass 
has  to  rise  above  what  it  is  now,  so  that  every  one  may  enjoy  a  richer  and  fuller 
life. 

The  principles  of  democracy  are  sometimes  rather  difficult  to  define.  Lincoln 
called  them  "the  definitions  and  axioms  of  a  free  government".  The  Declaration 
of  Independence  stated  that  all  men  are  created  equal  and  have  the  right  to  pursue 
happiness.  The  pursuit  of  happiness  merely  means  that  every  human  being  should 
choose  his  own  career,  and  act  upon  his  own  choice  and  judgment  free  from 
the  restraint  of  others. 

Democracy  must  begin  at  home,  and  its  home  is  the  neighbourly  community- 
The  struggle  for  democracy  may  be  seen  along  these  fronts — political,  economic, 
international,  educational,  scientific,  artistic,  cultural  and  religious.  Our  democracy 
can  only  serve  the  rest  of  the  world  as  it  demonstrates  itself  in  our  own  life. 
The  democratic  way  is  one  in  which  we  can  all  walk  to-gether. 

We  have  a  long  and  difficult  road  to  travel  if  democracy  it  to  be  perfected 
in  the  life  in  our  own  country.  If,  however,  we  lose  our  self-government,  we  lose 
the  privilege  of  the  common  man  to  rise  to  his  full  height,  and  we  lose  the  Cana- 
dian way  of  life  itself,  with  all  its  hopes  and  faith  in  mankind. 

We  tnay  note  that  this  dream,  which  is  ours  to  cherish  and  fulfill  for  all  the 
world,  is  not  the  product  of  one  solitary  thinker.  It  evolved  from  the  hearts 
and  burdened  souls  of  men  and  women  who  have  come  to  us  from  all  nations. 

Canada  is  the  youngest  of  the  nations,  and  inherits  all  that  went  before  it 
in  history.  Into  our  hands  is  placed  the  priceless  heritage — the  whole  majestic 
past,  the  shining  future — is  ours. 

Jane  Holliday,  Grade  XII. 


Forty-four 


Ontario  Ladies'  College, 
Whitby,  Ont. 
April  6.  1952. 

Dear  Joanne, 

It  is  drawing  close  to  nine  thirty  and  as  usual  there  is  a  mad  scramble  for 
the  "john"  on  Upper  Ryerson.  I'm  ready  for  bed  but  I  hear  my  room-mate,  Ann 
Geikie,  starting  an  argument  with  Gary  over  a  wash  basin. 

There's  a  little  group  outside  the  door  discussing  our  party  to-night,  which 
we're  having  to  celebrate  Nancy  Deller's  birthday.  There  are  cakes,  cookies,  cokes 
and  tarts  under  the  bed  and  in  the  closet  for  the  big  feast.  Doesn't  it  sound  excit- 
ing? Wait!  They've  come  to  a  conclusion.  The  party  is  being  held  in  our  room. 
Oh,  how  jolly! 

I  hear  somebody  calling  me  from  below.  That's  Vicki's  voice.  It  sounds  as  if 
she  wants  to  join  us  to-night.  Well,  I  had  better  leave  this  letter  until  morning.  Then, 
I'll  tell  you  the  outcome  of  our  shennanigans. 

Morning. 

Our  party  was  wonderful !  We  were  almost  caught  once  when  Miss  Magee 
turned  on  her  light  and  listened  for  a  while.  We  were  quiet  as  mice;  so  she  turned 
her  light  off  again.  We  practically  had  to  carry  Nancy  Shannon  back  to  her  room; 
she  was  so  full  of  food! 

While  I  lie  in  bed  waiting  for  first  bell  to  ring.  I  hear  the  contented  snores 
of  Ann  in  the  next  bed  and  imagine  that  she's  dreaming  of  the  fun  we  had  last  night. 

Although  I  am  tired  this  morning,  it  was  really  worth  it.  I  am  sure  the  rest 
of  the  girls  enjoyed  themselves  as  much  as  I  did.  No  doubt  we  will  be  planning 
another  escapade  shortly ! 

Don't  you  think  you  would  like  to  join  us  at  O.L.C.  next  year  and  join  in  our 

fun? 

Love  and  luck, 
Karen. 


Tlight 


The  sky  dressed  in  its  evening  wear 
Displays  its  riches  everywhere 
To  children,  parents,  lovers,  all 
Who  watch  from  earth's  darkened  hall. 

The  children  wonder  at  the  sight 
Of  these  diamonds  in  the  night 
Who  sparkle,  shimmer,  fade  away 
In  the  daivn  of  a  new  day. 


The  lovers  find  a  greater  hope 

In  the  moon's  pleasant  slope 

A  hope  of  love  and  future  things 

That  future  days  and  nights  may  bring. 

Our  parents  dear  sit  at  home  and  gaze 

Wonder,  marvel,  and  amaze 

At  all  these  things  above 

That  show  us  all  of  God's  love. 

Eleanor  Ellerbeck, 

Grade  12 


Weather  forecast 

Mosquitoes  flying  thick  and  fast 
Shoivers  are  cooling  while  they  last. 
Then  the  moon  comes  out  to  shine 
Oh!  see  the  mosquitoes  sit  down  to 
dine. 

Diane  Lee, 
Grade  12 


J/L    Sa  rgeori  s    ciKa  n  ds 

Two  human  hands  they  only  are 
In  them  is  placed  the  power  of  life 
Calculating,  skillful,  he  cuts 
The  human  flesh,  and  God  is  there. 

Jane  Holliday, 

Grade  12 


Forty-jive 


Ghosts  I  Would  Like  To  Med  (Continued  from  page  10 1 

in  my  chosen  work  and  whether  I'll  live  lo  a  ripe  old  age  or  die  while  I'm  -till  a 
child.  This  is  a  ghost  J  would  like  lo  have  at  my  beck  arid  call,  for  I'm  sure  he 
could  save  me  from  a  lot  of  unnecessary  worrying. 

Talks  with  interesting  and  helpful  ghosts  such  as  these,  would  enrich  the 
lives  of  the  living. 

Smeri  Bole.  Grade  XIII. 


e  (Dficounter 

The  dull  autumn  morning  with  the  sharp  tinge  of  frost  and  heavy  atmosphere 
was  strange.  Something  that  could  not  be  explained  compelled  Carl  Hurch  to  leave 
his  shiny  Jaguar  behind  and  walk  to  his  office.  Slowly  he  swung  his  massive  bulk 
heavily  down  the  echoing  city  streets.  Carl  was  a  big  man  in  more  senses  than 
one,  for  he  was  the  millionaire  owner  of  a  great  percentage  of  the  world's  mines. 
Because  of  his  shrewd  and  sometimes  underhand  methods,  he  had  made  himself 
czar  of  the  business  world. 

As  Carl  continued  on  his  way,  the  grey  mortar  walls  of  the  business  buildings 
rose  monster-like  on  both  sides  of  him:  he  lowered  his  eyes  to  avoid  the  sight  of 
them.  Surely  Carl  was  not  cringing.  Why  these  buildings,  these  streets,  everything 
here  was  familiar  to  him;  he  had  come  here  twenty-five  years  ago.  Was  this  really 
fear,  or  just  a  dream  he  would  just  waken  from?  No,  this  was  not  just  fear,  it 
was  a  supernatural,  awe-inspiring  experience  that  clutched  Carl's  heart  in  a  steel-like 
grip. 

This  sensation  still  was  in  his  heart  when  a  sudden  radiance  of  soft  warm 
light  fell  on  him.  This  light  seemed  to  come  from  the  figure  of  a  small  man 
dressed  in  a  shawl-like  cloak,  with  curious  leather  sandals  on  his  feet.  But  it  was 
the  face  of  the  stranger  that  thrilled  Carl.  Carl  began  to  follow  him  as  if  drawn 
by  a  secret  power.  On  and  on  he  walked  after  the  white-robed  stranger,  his  heavy 
shoes  becoming  lighter  in  each  step.  But.  as  fast  as  he  went,  he  could  not  get  near 
enough  to  look  upon  the  stranger's  face  again.  Stores,  offices,  the  museum,  lawns, 
country  houses — he  travelled  on  losing  the  heaviness  of  his  boots  and  heart. 

Intent  upon  the  shining  spectacle  before  him.  Carl  suddenly  found  himself 
in  a  thickly  wooded  park.  Before  he  realized  what  had  happened,  the  stranger 
had  disappeared  and  Carl  felt  a  sense  of  desperation  upon  losing  him.  His  head 
hung  low  for  one  pensive  moment  when  suddenly  the  reverence  of  the  scene  was 
broken  by  the  appearance  of  a  ragged  beggar  attired  in  thread-worn  clothes  which 
barely  covered  his  meagre,  bent  body.  Carl  was  not  aroused  by  this  sight,  for  it 
was  common  to  him.  Annoyed,  he  brushed  past  the  wizened  beggar's  outstretched 
hand,  and  muttered  a  curse  under  his  breath. 

Still  the  hand  was  extended  eagerly,  and  beckoningly,  but  Carl  strode  to 
get  away  to  brood  over  the  disappearing  white-robed  stranger.  As  he  sat,  another 
ill-clad  beggar  lurched  into  the  pathway.  He  was  old  Gus,  the  town's  no-good 
graduate  of  a  prison  school.  Nevertheless,  as  old  Gus  saw  the  beggar,  his  heart 
melted  and  he  dug  into  his  pocket  for  his  last  bit  of  food.  Graciously,  yet  timidly, 
he  placed  it  in  the  beggar's  hand,  regretting  that  he  could  not  give  more. 

Carl  witnessed  this  with  hitler  mockery.  The  iceberg  coldness  of  his  old  self 
was  presenl  again,  as  Ik-  called  In  a  voice  lull  of  contempt.  "Thai  old  beggar  will 
be  sure  lo  pay  you  back  some  day". 

Slowly  'liie  Old  Beggar  raised  his  head  and  behold  His  eyes  had  a  wondrous 
light  and  Mis  upraised  hand  had  a  red  wound. 

Stella  Ani>ki .  Grade  MM. 


ksL  Strang 


Forty-six 


Tlews  of  ©ur   ©Id  Girls 


Perla  Audai — Pearla,  in  Buenos  Aires,  is  teaching  part  time  and  also  working  as  a 

stenographer  in  a  lawyer's  office. 
Frances  Clark — Fran  is  in  training  at  East  General  Hospital  in  Toronto. 
Diane  Dunbar — Dee  Dee  is  working  as  a  bookkeeper  in  the  Medical  Arts  Building 

in  Toronto. 

Margaret  Farr — Marg  is  in  training  in  Toronto. 

Suzanne  Hosie — Sue  has  returned  to  Leaside  High  School  to  continue  her  studies 

and  obtain  her  full  Senior  Matriculation. 
Nan  Armstrong — Nan  is  attending  Carleton  College  in  Ottawa. 
Mary  Ferguson — Mary  is  going  to  be  another  nurse  from  O.L.C.    She  is  training 

in  the  Sick  Children's  Hospital  in  Toronto. 
Barbara  Norman — Barbara  is  working  hard  at  her  Home  Economics  course  at  Ryer- 

son  as  it  will  probably  be  handy  very  soon. 
Gay  McLean — Our  Gay  is  a  very  industrious  girl,  who  works  at  MacLean  Hunter 

Publishing  Co.  in  Toronto,  (no  relation) 
Lynn  Mark — Lynn  is  now  working  at  Simpson's  and  has  high  hopes  for  the  future 

in  the  buying  field  of  the  department  store  business. 
Helen  Mead — Helen  is  at  a  business  school  in  Cornville. 

Diane  Teskey — Diane  is  training  at  the  Sick  Children's  Hospital  in  Toronto. 

Vera  Byberg — Vera  is  teaching  school  in  the  Stanford  District. 

Nancy  Chapman — Nancy  has  continued  her  education  in  the  University  of  Roches- 
ter. She  is  taking  a  retailing  merchandise  course. 

Midori  Osumi — Midori  has  taken  a  commercial  course  in  Toronto  and  now  has  a 
position  in  Port  Credit. 

Rita  Yarnold — She  is  our  only  senior  of  last  year  who  is  married  now.  Her  full- 
time  occupation  is  a  house-wife — a  very  happy  one,  too. 

Donna  White — Donna's  commercial  course  has  served  her  well;  she  is  making 
use  of  it  as  a  stenographer  at  Pickering  High  School. 

Donna  Humphreys — Donna  is  another  old  girl  training  at  The  Sick  Children's 
Hospital  in  Toronto. 

Kay  McKenzie — Katie  is  at  Victoria  College,  of  U.  of  T. 

Joan  Sweet — Joan  is  attending  Normal  School  in  Ottawa. 

Thelma  Taylor — Dusty,  our  Airforce  girl,  is  very  contented  where  she  is  and  has 

just  been  promoted  from  "C"  to  "B"  class. 
Mary  Margaret  Douglas — No  one  could  have  guessed  it!    Dougie  is  engaged! 

She  has  been  attending  Normal  School  and  is  now  teaching  in  the  Napanee 

area. 

Barbara  Ketcheson — Ketchie  is  attending  Shaw's  Business  School  in  Toronto. 
Betty  Read  is  successfully  teaching  our  younger  generation  in  Gatineau  Mills;  her 

artistic  talent  is  very  helpful.    She  received  her  training  at  Normal  School  in 

Ottawa. 

Denise  Springer — Denny  is  boarding  at  McGill  University  and  loving  every  minute 
of  it. 

Pat  Cloghesy — Pat  is  also  attending  Normal  School  in  British  Columbia. 


Forty-seven 


Students  and  xjCddresses,  1951-)^ 

(C/loa  rdtncj  cilucletilsj 


Andry,  Stella — 166  Maple  St.  N.,  Timmins, 
Ont. 

Asselstine,  Donna — Napanee,  Ont. 

Audai,  Estrella — Apartado  Aero  4320,  Bo- 
gota, Colombia. 

Baltuch,  Ducy — Apartado  564,  Maracaibo, 
Venezuela. 

Barber,  Betty — R.  R.  7,  Belleville,  Ont. 
Bauer,  Shirley  Ann — 236  Lydia  St.,  Kitchen- 
er, Ont. 

Beatty,  Gwen — Agincourt,  Ont. 
Belanger,  Victoria — 208   Heath   Ave.,  Toron- 
to, Ont. 

Bellamy,   Bridget — Finca   "El   Salto"  Excuin 

Via,  Guatemala. 
Bole,  Sheridan — Smithville,  Ont. 
Cameron,    Margaret — Iroquois   Falls,  Ont. 
Careamo,  Marianela — P.O.  Box  785.  Cuidad 

Trujillo  Sii,  DR. 
Carroll,  Judith  M. — Haliburton,  Ont. 
Chappie,    Shirley    Anne — 58    Chapel  St., 

Brampton,  Ont. 
Coburn,  Carol — R.R.  3,  Dundas,  Ont. 
Cole,   Margaret — Sao  Paulo  Tramway  Light 

&  Power,  Caixa  Postal  8026,  Sao  Paula, 

Brazil. 

Cooper,  Madeleine — 12  Cooper  Ave.,  Sud- 
bury, Ont. 

Cooper,  Marlene — 115  Blackburn  St.,  Otta- 
wa, Ont. 

Cooper,  Rochelle — 115  Blackburn  St.,  Otta- 
wa, Ont. 

Cornish,  Joanne — Orono,  Ont. 

Deller,  Nancy — 365  Lakeshore  Drive,  Palais 
Royal,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Ellerbeck,  Eleanor — Collins  Bay,  Ont. 

Emmett,   Barbara — Port   Rowan,  Ont. 

Ferguson,  Helen — Missas  de  Camundongo 
CP  2F,  Silva  Porto,  Angola,  Africa. 

Ferguson,  Margot — 36  John  St.,  Arnprior, 
Ont. 

Fisher,    Linda    Ann— 137    William    St.  N., 

Lindsay,  Ont. 
Oiberstein,  Sulamita — "Monte  Carmelo"  Ave., 

Rizquaz,  Maracaibo,  Venezuela. 
Gilbank,  Shirley— 93  Cline  St.  N.,  Hamilton, 

Ont. 

Gray,  Gary  Ann  -66  Courccllctic  Road,  To- 
ronto, On!. 

Grierson,  Barbara— 3  Opeongo  Road,  Ottawa, 
Ont. 

Hunter,  Marilyn    Box  152,  Preston,  Ont. 
Hutcheon,  Norma    Chippawa,  Out. 


Hutchinson,    Myriam-  Apartado   Aereo  182. 

Bar  ran  qui  I  la.  Colombia. 
Irwin,  Mary — 519  Hunter  St.  W.,  Peterboro. 

Ont. 

Jordan,  Ingeborg  -c/o  Heinz,  Jordan  &  (  <>.. 
73  Adelaide  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ont 

Kempe,  Barbara — "Oleander  Brakes'',  South- 
ampton East,  Bermuda. 

Knight,  Beverley — 228  Balmoral  Ave.,  Toron- 
to, Out. 

Knights,  Lynda — 58  South  High  St.,  Port  Ar- 
thur, Ont. 

Lee,  Diane — R.  R.  2,  Oshawa,  Ont. 

Lillico,  Jane — 91  Delaware  Ave.,  Toronto, 
Ont. 

Lundy,  Adrianne — 50  Wendover  Rd.,  Toron- 
to. Ont. 

MacKinnon,  Mary  Louise — Napanee,  Ont. 
Mark,  Joanne — 129  Buckingham  Ave.,  Toron- 
to, Ont. 

Marshman,  Joyce — Simcoe,  Ont. 
Mavor,    Annette — 49    George    St.,  Waterloo. 
Ont. 

Meeking,  Sylvia — 93  Lake  Ave.,  Stoney 
Creek,  Ont. 

Meyer,  Joanne — 206  Oxford  St.,  Winnipeg. 
Man. 

Milgram,    Lucila — San    Jacinto    A  Traposo.- 

No.  20,  Caracas,  Venezuela. 
Mills,  Marilyn  J. — Gananoque,  Ont. 
Mothersill,  Joan — 661  Manor  Rd.,  Rockliffe 

Park,  Ottawa,  Ont. 

Mount,  Alice — 37  Opeongo  Rd.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 

Munro,  Karen — 43  Humbercrest  Blvd.,  To- 
ronto, Ont. 

Niehol,   Carol — Sutton  West,  Ont. 
Nichols,  Frances — Blenheim,  Ont. 
North,  Sharon  C. — Falconbridge,  Ont. 
Northey,  Katherine — Fenelon   Falls,  Ont. 
Nunn,  Marlene — Battleford,  Sask. 
Pawliw,  Ann — 34  Cypress  Ave.,  Gatineau.  Que. 
Phelan,  Jean — Arnprior,  Ont. 
Potter,  Wilma — Stamford  Centre,  Ont. 
Rabain,  Helen — Happy  Valley  Rd.,  Pembroke 
East,  Bermuda. 

Rabain,  Leonora — Happy  Valley  Rd.,  Pem- 
broke East,  Bermuda. 

Rankin,  Constance — Tillsonburg,  Ont. 

Reader,  Marilyn — Corner  Brook,  Newfound- 
land. 

Rourke,  Stephanie — Pickering  College,  New 
market,  Out. 


Forty-eight 


Students  and  Jtfdd, 


((Boarding  Students) 

Saunders,  Constance — 48  Castle  Frank  Rd., 

Toronto,  Ont. 
Scott,  Martha  .].— R.  R.  1,  King,  Ont. 
Shannon,  Nancy — R.   R.   1,   Richmond  Hill, 

Ont. 

Simpson,  Dulcie  Anne — "Edgewood",  Arn- 
prior,  Ont. 

Southam,  Joyce — 284  Wildwood  Park,  Win- 
nipeg, Man. 

Stasick,  Natalie— 4280  Sandwich  St.  W., 
Windsor,  Ont. 

Taylor,  Marie — Sunderland,  Ont. 

Trumper,  Jessie — c/o  Tropical  Oil  Co.,  Bar- 
ranca Bermeja,  Colombia. 

Umphrey,  Shirley — R.  R.  1,  Oshawa,  Ont. 

Vorg-Bance,  Blanca — VRB.  Washington  Ave. 
Bolivar  Villa  Alida,  El  Paraiso,  Caracas, 
Venezuela. 

Vomer,  Diana — 775  Mary  St.,  Oshawa,  Ont. 
(Box  2257  Hong  Kong) 

Wade,  Jane — Nipigon,  Ont. 

Wall,  Winifred— P.O.  Box  50,  Wells,  B.C. 

Walling,  Martha  Jane— 41  Albert  St.  S., 
Lindsay,  Ont. 

Warminger,  Donna  M. — 191  3rd  Ave.,  York- 
ton,  Sask. 

Westheuser,  Elaine — 76  Lawlor  Ave.,  To- 
ronto, Ont. 

Wilkin,  Bernadine — Spanish  Point,  Pem- 
broke, Bermuda. 

Wilson,  Catherine — 21  Durban  Rd.,  Toronto 
18,  Ont. 


resses,  1951-52 


Wornell,  Marjorie — Ashton,  Ont. 

Yaxley,     Doreen — 755     Upper  Lansdowne, 

Westmount,  Que. 
Young,   Marilvn — 5   Greenhills  Rd.,  Toronto 

9,  Ont. 


((Day  Students) 


Brown,  Joyce — Pickering,  Ont. 
Collacutt,  Joan — 285  King  St.  W.,  Oshawa, 
Ont. 

Earle,  Pamela — c/o  Ontario  Hospital,  Whit- 
by, Ont. 

Earle,  Patricia — c/o  Ontario  Hospital,  Whit- 
by, Ont. 

Frenette,  Marion — Pickering,  Ont. 
Frenette,  Valerie — Pickering,  Ont. 
Geikie,   Ann — 317   Simcoe   St.   N.,  Oshawa, 
Ont. 

Grass,  Betty — Whitby,  Ont. 
Grobb,  Mary  Elizabeth— Whitby,  Ont. 
Holliday,  Jane— Whitby,  Ont. 
Lawrence,   Elizabeth — Bowmanville,  Ont. 
Martin,    Beverley — 55    Orchard   Drive,  West 
Hill,  Ont. 

Martin,    Barbara — 55    Orchard    Drive,  West 
Hill,  Ont. 

McDonald,  June— 14%  King  St.  E.,  Oshawa, 
Ont. 

Plitz,  Sandra— R.  R.  3,  Pickering,  Ont. 
Ross,  Rhona— 119   Green   St.,   Whitby,  Ont. 
Ruddy,  Nancy — Box  21,  Sunset  Park,  Ont. 
Stinson,  Carol — 44  Tudor  St.,  Ajax,  Ont. 


J/[  (fihondel 

A  cloud  has  drifted  down  to  rest 

Upon  the  silent  river  shore, 

And  seems  to  chill  you  to  the  core. 

Until  it  goes  as  does  a  pest, 

The  birds  will  lie  in  cozy  nest, 

And  river  boats  will  come  no  more, 

A  cloud  has  drifted  down  to  rest 

Upon  the  silent  river  shore. 

To  creep  along  and  try  to  test 

Our  skill  and  strength  upon  the  oar; 

Into  the  cabin,  shut  the  door, 

It  seems  that  at  our  God's  request 

A  cloud  has  drifted  down  to  rest. 

Kay  Northey, 

Grade  12 


Forty-nin  e 
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it's  a  wonderful  world! 

.  .  .  and  a  wonderful  whirl  From  September  to  June. 
Coke  dates,  rugby  games,  club  meetings  and  dances 
.  .  .  twice  the  (un  when  your  wardrobe  is  fashion- 
ready  for  every  occasion  .  .  .  twice  the  fun  when 
your  wardrobe  is  fashion-right  from  Simpson's. 


The  Campus  Shop 
Sportswear  Shop 
Junior  Size  Centre 

Fashion  Floor,  The  Third 


Fifty 


SWEEP-WAX 

Copyright 

"Modern  successor  fo  sweeping  compounds" 

Contains  no  oil  or  sand.   Built  with  quality  waxes. 
Picks  up  dust  and  dirt  without  harmful  effect  from 
any  floor. 


^^^^^ttrmiNG    FOR  THE   CARE    OF  FLOORS"  — 


Enquiries  Invited 


College  Snsignia 

Rings,  pins,  lapel  buttons,  compacts, 
shields,  medals,  trophies,  sports, 
day  prizes,  presentation  gifts, 
dance  favors. 


Designs   and  estimates  submitted 
without  obligation. 


BIRRS  ! 

INSIGNIA  DEPARTMENT  j 

YONGE  AT  TEMPERANCE  f 
TORONTO  j 

 , — ,  ,  „„_„,  <§,,_,„ — 


HALL  BROOKS  LTD. 


TORONTO 
0  S  H AW A 


Fifty -on: 


e 


(Queen's!  ?intoersittp 

KINGSTON,  ONTARIO 

j 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  1841 

Situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario — 34  buildings — Health  insurance  provided  j 
during  session. 

ARTS        — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.  and  B.Com.    Part  of  the  | 

work  may  be  done  by  Summer  School  and  correspondence. 
SCIENCE  — Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.Sc.  in  Chemistry,  Mineralogy  j 

and  Geology,  Physics;  and  in  Mining,  Metallurgical,  Chemical,  Civil,  j 

Mechanical  and  Electrical  Engineering. 
GRADUATE  courses  in  Arts  and  Science  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.A.,  M.Com.,  j 

M.Sc.  and  Ph.D. 

MEDICINE— Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  CM.,  and  M.Sc.  (Med.);  ! 

Diploma  of  Public  Health,  and  Diploma  in  Medical  Radiology. 
NURSING  SCIENCE— Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.N.Sc. 

COMBINED  COURSES  in  Arts  and  Physical  and  Health  Education  leading  to  f 

the  B.A.,  B.P.H.E.  degrees. 
Matriculation  pamphlet,  sent  on  request,  includes  complete  list  of  scholarships  j 
and  prizes  awarded  on  entrance  and  on  University  work. 

Excellent  facilities  are  provided  for  athletics — intercollegiate  and  intramural —  ! 
including  football,  track,  swimming  and  diving,  hockey,  skiing,  skating,  tennis,  | 
basketball,  badminton,  archery,  boxing  and  wrestling.  j 

Write  to  The  Registrar  for  a  copy  of  "Queen's  In  Pictures" 


Compliments  of 

SIR  ISAAC  PITMAN 

&  SONS 

(CANADA)  LIMITED 

383  Church  Street 
TORONTO,  CANADA 


ELIZABETH  ARDEN 

and 

H.  H.  AYER 

Toiletries 
Laura  Secord  Candy 
Magazines,  Papers,  etc. 


— „„ — „„ — „„ — in, — mi — iin — ,», — mi — mi — ,m — ,m — mi — ,»  in* 

Compliments  of 

National  Grocers  Co. 
Limited 


OSHAWA 


ONT. 


Prescriptions  Carefully 
Compounded 


ALLIN'S  DRUG  STORE 

WHITBY 


4,  i  no  mi  nn  1111  1111  nn  mi  mi  nn  nil  nil  nil  mi  «*  •!•»  
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F,ijty-two 


1  j 

Compliments  of  if 

HILDA  B.  SLEEMAN  S  j 

WHITBY  HARDWARE    I  j 

Dry  Goods  j 

i  | 

WHITBY       -       ONTARIO  1 

1 

T  I 

BROCK  ST.  S.        WHITBY  j 

T 

I 
I 

I 


Victoria  College 


in  the 


lylniversity  of  cJoronto 

Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  "for  the  general  education  of  youth 
in  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles." 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University 
of  Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the 
degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to 
admission  to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and 
Social  Work. 

In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women's  Residences  accommodation  is  available  for 
women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  College  Residences 
accommodation  is  available  for  men  students  of  the  College. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 


IT'S  A  FACT: 


There  are  more  Underwoods  in  schools  because  there  are 
more  Underwoods  in  offices.  Good  positions  await  Underwood- 
trained  operators. 

Underwood 


Fifty-three 


Best  of  Luck  to  a  terrific  bunch  of  Seniors 


cJhe  (^freshmen  and  Sophomores 


WOOD'S  1 

i  Congratulations 

TRANSPORT  j 

\  Graduates  .  .  . 

&  CARTAGE 

=                      •    •  • 

(WHITBY)  LTD.  | 

1                   »   •  • 

Head  Office:  WHITBY,  ONT.  | 

♦  I 

I                •    t  • 
=            •    •  • 

Fast  and  Efficient  Service  1 

t      •    •  • 

Between  \ 

j       S.  R.  Hart  and  Co.  Ltd. 

Toronto      Pickering     Ajax  ! 
Whitby  &  Oshawa  j 

j          Toronto,  Ontario 

,  1 

 "J.  ..I-  ....  »»  ",.  ....  ».x  ....  ....  ....  
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Drink 

ORANGE-  CRUSH 

"Gel!  The  Happy  Habit" 


i  
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l'"ifiy-four 


TELEPHONE  5-2722 


Compliments  of 

26  SIMCOE  STREET  SOUTH 


DRESSES 
COATS 


Addition  Village 

FURS 

For  Discriminating  Women 

OSHAWA  ONTARIO 


LINGERIE 
SPORTSWEAR 


4,,,  im  ,„,  1,1,  mi  mi  mi  mi  ,,„  mi  mi  mi  in,  mi  ,!•£<        ifrn  im  mi  ,,,,  mi  nil  mi  mi  mm  mi  mm  in,  mm  in,  1,4, 


TOPS  GRILL 

Whitby's  Leading  Restaurant 

OPPOSITE  POST  OFFICE 

Banquets  and  Theatre  Parties 
a  Specialty 


i  i 


3-7143      OSHAWA  3-7143 

Sibby's  Cleaners 

181  BOND  ST.  WEST 
Oshawa   -  Ontario 


WHITBY 


PHONE  2427 


J 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Palais  Rotate.  E> 


JLo 

Id 


O 

O 


TORONTO 


Fifty-five 


uality  Si  reel  at 


EATON'S 


...  the  coast-to-coast  address  of 

EATON'S  OWN  BRANDS 


.  .  .  the  familiar  names  that  stand  for 
shopping  satisfaction  —  right  across  the  land! 

•  "Quality  Street"  runs  from  St.  John's  to  Victoria,  and 
shoppers  across  Canada  know  it  as  the  best  road  to 
shopping  satisfaction! 


•  It's  the  address  of  Eaton's  Own  Brands,  those  familiar 
names  that  stand  for  best-for-the-money  value  in  a 
wide,  practical  range  of  useful  merchandise! 

•  Eaton's  Own  Brands  are  bought  with  special  care, 

. . .  checked,  tested  and  priced  to  offer  unbeatable  value 
in  their  range! 

•  Watch  for  the  Eaton  Brand  names  whenever  you  shop 
.  .  .  and  remember,  whatever  the  item,  whatever  the 
price  range  .  .  . 


.  your  best  buy  is  an  EATON  brand! 

<T.  EATON  C?,.™, 


fly-six 


It.  B.  Collins 

Shoes 


FINE  SHOES,  LUGGAGE 
and  SPORT  FOOTWEAR 


Established  over  80  years 


W1IITIIY 


CHINA 
GLASSWARE 
SILVERWARE 
KITCHENWARE 
TABLES 
CHAIRS 

We  specialize  in  supplies  for 
HOTELS  -  HOSPITALS 
INSTITUTIONS 

CASSIDY'S  LIMITED 

22  Front  Street  West 
TORONTO 

I 

Branches  j 

Montreal     Winnipeg     Vancouver  I 

I 

,„„_„:  ,  ,„  ,  ,„_„„  l_„„_„„_„ll_„„_„|, 


Phone  3-3481  110  King  Street  West 

McLaughlin  Coal 
&  Supplies 

LIMITED 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

+  +  Fuel  Oil,  Oil  Burners  and  Home  Insulations  +  + 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

OSHAWA,  ONTARIO 


Fifty-seven 


Compliments  of 

EDWARDS 

5c  to  si. on 
STORE 


Compliments  of 


COURTICE  PHARMACY 

117  Brock  St.  N. 
Phone  2394  WHITBY 


1 

H.  H.  Goode  &  Son  > 

! 

LIMITED  1 

I 

|  WESTON'S 

1 

♦  I 

i 

!        famous  quality 

Grain 

\  Bread  &  Cakes 

Feeds 

Seeds  \ 

|  OSHAWA 

Fuels  \ 

|  3-8512 

i 
i 

WHITBY                    ONT.  I 

I 

cTo  cJhe  Seniors  — 

Wishing  you  all  the  best  of  luck  in  the  future. 
With  the  compliments  of 


cJhe  TTledi 


turns 


Fifty-eight 


Since  IH  it 

Compliments 

1     1  Flags 

1     I  Games 

Bauer 

1     <           Greeting  Cards 

Skating 

1      I               Office  Supplies 

j     i                  Stationery  Sundries 

Outfits 

1     \                     Text  Books 

Made  By 

|  |  The  COPP  CLARK 

Ihe  Western  bhoe 

T  I       Co  Limited 

Company  Limited 

i      1        H79-9 l  /  Wellington  5t.  W . 

KITCHENER,  ONTARIO 

f     j     TORONTO  CANADA 

A 
GOOD 
POSITION 

can  be  yours  by  qualifying  as  an 
expert  stenographer,  bookkeeper  or 
secretary. 

Let  the  "Dominion"  with  its  50 
years  of  experience  help  you.  Mod- 
ern methods,  up-to-date  equipment, 
high  standards,  individual  instruc- 
tion in  the  major  subjects,  and  an 
expert  staff  of  experienced  teach- 
ers will  all  assure  you  of  thorough 
preparation  for  a  successful  busi- 
ness career. 

Write  for  free  illustrated  cata- 
logue. 

The 

Dominion  Business 
College 

LIMITED 
525  Bloor  Street  West,  Toronto  4 


To  The  - 
Good  lucki 
Remember  us 
At  o.lc. 
Dear  seniors 
Sincerely  yours, 

— The  Elementaries 


Fifty-nine 


Compliments  of 


Basse  tt  s  Je  we  Hers 


106  Brock  St.  N. 


Phone  722 


BE  THRIFTY  .  .  . 

You  can  put  this  rule  into  practice 
by  opening  a  savings  account  at  the 
"Commerce."  Deposit  regularly,  no 
matter  how  small.  A  good  habit  is  the 
savings  habit. 

The  Canadian  Bank 
of  Commerce 


* 

! 
I 
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owers.. 

for  all 

Q 


ccastons 


Bouquets  and  flowering  plants  taste- 
fully arranged  and  promptly  delivered. 
Flower  orders  telegraphed  anywhere 
in  the  world  and  sent  by  another 
bonded  FLORISTS  TELEGRAPH 
DELIVERY  ASSOCIATION  member. 

SLckters 

LIMITED 

124  Dundas  St.  W.  -  Phone  324 
WHITBY,  ONT. 


Portraits.. 

by    jCe[R.oii  cJoll 


•  Portraits  by  Appointment  at 
home  or  studio. 

•  Wedding  Photographs. 

A  Complete  Picture  Story  of 
Your    Wedding  —  at  Home, 
Church  and  Reception. 
Wedding  Albums  or  Individual 
Photographs. 

•  Fine  Graduation  Portraits. 


461  Avenue  Road,  TORONTO 


Sixty 


'Shortest  and  Surest  Method" 


MATRICULATION— GRADES  IX-XIII 

Individual  instruction.     Small  study  groups.     Combined  matriculation 
and  secretarial  courses.    Winter  term  commences  January  3. 
Telephone  Midway  2073. 


84  WOODLAWN  AVENUE  WEST 


TORONTO.  CANADA 


Whitby  Motors 
Limited 

Pontine  A  JBuick 
G.  M.  C.  Trucks 


Sales  and  St 


ervice 


103-107  DUNDAS  STREET  EAST 

WHITBY  ONTARIO 


The  smart  hostess 
serves  Christie's 
RITZ! 

Everybody  "goes"  for  Ritz  and  Ritz 
goes  with  everything.  It's  the  perfect 
cracker  for  parties  and  get-togethers. 
Nothing  tastes  as  good  as  Ritz — but 
Ritz! 


Sixty-one 


PIANOS  ORGANS  RADIO 

TELEVISION         SHEET  MUSIC 
RECORDS  APPLIANCES 

HEINTZMAN 

Makers  of  Fine  Pianos  for  Over  100  Years 
195      YONGE      STREET,  TORONTO 


The  remarkably  high  percentage  of  original  policy  holders  who 
have  remained  with  us  since  our  business  started  gives  ample  evidence 
of  the  satisfactory  service  we  are  able  to  render.  We  maintain  a 
trained  and  experienced  staff  of  Insurance  experts  who  can  advise  you 
on  all  your  Insurance  problems.  As  your  business  or  personal  respon- 
sibilities increase  in  number  and  variety,  we  are  able  to  provide  ade- 
quate insurance  coverage  for  all  emergencies. 

HARRY  PRICE  INSURANCE 
AGENCIES  LIMITED 


1 5  King  Street  West, 
TORONTO.  ONTARIO 
EMpire  3-5062 


Paris  Building, 
WINNIPEG,  MANITOBA 
925-531 
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We  on  the  staff  of  Vox  Collegii  gratefully  acknowledge  j 
the  assistance  of: 


GENERAL  PRINTERS  LTD. 

HALL-BROOKS  LIMITED 

LEROY  TOLL       )  nl 

I  Photographers 

W.  BRIGHTLING 


-* 


General  Printers  Limited 

•  TORONTO 


r 


Call  "The  General" 
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